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Specific uses for these brief services may better be left to 
the inventiveness of others than limited by the imagination 
of the compiler. 

Certain uses, of course, are obvious. The materials or- 
ganized in this volume should be convenient for laymen (or 
ministers, for that matter) who are called upon to lead 
devotions. Not only do church school classes and other 
religious organizations frequently engage in short periods 
of worship, but civic, community, educational, and cultural 
groups sometimes observe the custom of sharing nonsectarian 
exercises of worship. 

The diversity of topics covered in Worship for the Young 
in Spirit will suggest other occasions. Some may conceive 
of the book as essentially for private inspiration. Others may 
use it as an anthology of poems, prose selections, prayers, and 
Bible readings arranged according to three primary themes: 
Devotion to Truth, Appreciation of Beauty, Commitment to 
Goodness. 

A note of explanation is in order concerning the part of 
the services termed Discussion. The leader may read the 
Discussion word for word if he chooses. If he prefers to 
prepare a talk of his own, the Discussion may serve as a 
thought promoter or as a source of quotations. 



For public devotions, the services are planned so that one 
person may conduct the service or several persons may par- 
ticipate. In a few cases, attention is called to the oppor- 
tunity for two or more readers to take part. 

The preparation of Worship for the Young in Spirit has 
been a pleasant task. If others find the product helpful in 
Christian worship, I shall be doubly repaid for the time de- 
voted to the effort. 



PAUL N. ELBIN 



West Liberty State College 
West Liberty (Wheeling) 
West Virginia 
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Theme of Worship: 

To worship "in spirit and in truth" is much more than 
to go to a house of prayer at stated seasons; more than to 
listen with patience or delight, as the case may be, to the 
spoken word of another; more than to join in the singing of 
hymns or in the performance of any ceremonial rite. If wor- 
ship is to have value for the strengthening and purifying of 
men's inner lives, for the awakening of the full consciousness 
of God's nearness, men must themselves seek this high and 
holy and joyous experience. 

True worship must of necessity be an individual act, an 
act which no man can perform for his fellow. Accompany- 
ing this high experience, there will come to many, if not 
to most, a deeper apprehension of moral values and a clearer 
vision of the path of duty. This is all-important. Mere 
emotional religious ecstasy may be, and often is, wholly 
divorced from morals, but not so true worship. Upon this 
consciousness of God all true religion must be based. 1 
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Hymn of Thanksgiving: "Once to Every Man and Nation' 5 

James Russell Lowell 

Reading from the Bible: 

At Gibeon the LORD appeared to Solomon In a dream by 
night; and God said, "Ask what I shall give you." And 
Solomon said, "Thou hast shown great and steadfast love to 
thy servant David my father, because he walked before thee 
in faithfulness, in righteousness, and in uprightness of heart 
toward thee; and thou hast kept for him this great and 
steadfast love, and hast given him a son to sit on his throne 
this day. And now, O LORD niy God, thou hast made thy 
servant king in place of David my father, although I am but 
a little child; I do not know how to go out or come in. And 
thy servant is in the midst of thy people whom thou hast 
chosen, a great people, that cannot be numbered or counted 
for multitude* Give thy servant therefore an understanding 
mind to govern thy people, that I may discern between good 
and evil; for who is able to govern this thy great people?" 

It pleased the LORD that Solomon had asked this. And 
God said to him, "Because you have asked this, and have not 
asked for yourself long life or riches or the life of your ene- 
mies, but have asked for yourself understanding to discern 
what is right, behold, I now do according to your word. Be- 
hold, I give you a wise and discerning mind, so that none 
like you has been before you and none like you shall arise 
after you.' 3 1 Kings 3:5-12. 

Prayer for Courage to Face Truth: 

O God, whose thoughts are higher than our thoughts and 
whose ways are higher than our ways, we thank Thee that 
Thou hast implanted in the souls of man the aspiration to 
think Thy thoughts and to explore Thy ways. We praise 
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Thee for the thirst for truth, the fact-loyalty which has 
guided man out of ignorance and savagery, and enabled him 
increasingly to understand Thy laws and to share Thy 
purpose. 

We praise Thee for those pioneer minds in all ages who 
dared to push beyond the frontiers of tradition and to win 
for men the freedom of fuller truth. We praise Thee for 
prophets who have liberated religion from superstitution and 
folly, for scientists who have illumined the twilight of men's 
ignorance with understanding of our world, for poets who 
have sung men's souls out of their chains. Supremely do 
we praise Thee for Jesus, the Way, the Truth, and the Life. 
We thank Thee for all those protagonists of truth who have 
not shrunk from the fires of persecution at the hands of men 
who prefer the familiar to the true. 

Quicken in us and in all men a greater fealty to fact, 
a more eager passion for truth. Make us brave to face 
reality, however grim; eager to accept truth, however un- 
familiar. Grant us courage to challenge tradition that has 
grown respectable, and error, however authoritative. 

Make our homes, shrines where truth is cherished; our 
schools, temples of truth; our churches, sanctuaries where 
minds are free and hearts sincere. 

In our world where facts are so often ignored or concealed 
or distorted, reveal to men that all structures built on such 
foundations are doomed to defeat that only that which 
stands on truth can endure, whether it be a life, a home, a 
business, or a nation. 

O God of truth, make us, thy children, lovers of truth, 
and grant to us the wisdom, the power, the freedom that 
truth imparts. Amen. 2 

Hymn of Petition: "Send Down Thy Truth, O God" Ed- 
ward R. Sill 
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Theme of Worship: 

From earliest times man has reached forward toward some 
greater good some better life. 

Each new age has brought its great prophets who have seen 
the larger vision and the higher goal for mankind. 

Through fires of persecution and bonds of superstition new 
truths have broken forth. 

The faiths of yesterday, illuminated and purified by the 
light of greater knowledge, take ever newer and nobler forms. 

Religion is the untiring quest for a better life the unfold- 
ing of man's highest possibilities. 

It is the name for all thqse inspirations and impulses by 
which we are moved to seek the best, and ardently to desire 
the best for others. 3 

Hymn of Aspiration: "Lord of All Being, Throned Afar" 
Oliver W. Holmes 
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Reading from the Bible: 

When I was a son with my father, 

tender, the only one in the sight of my mother, 
he taught me, and said to me, 
"Let your heart hold fast my words; 

keep my commandments, and live; 

do not forget, and do not turn away from the words of my 
mouth. 

Get wisdom; get insight. 

Do not forsake her, and she will keep you; 

love her, and she will guard you. 
The beginning of wisdom is this: Get wisdom, 

and whatever you get, get insight. 
Prize her highly, and she will exalt you ; 

she will honor you if you embrace her. 
She will place on your head a fair garland; 

she will bestow on you a beautiful crown." 

Hear, my son, and accept my words, 

that the years of your life may be many. 
I have taught you the way of wisdom; 

I have led you in the paths of uprightness. 
When you walk, your step will not be hampered; 

and if you run, you will not stumble. 
Keep hold of instruction, do not let go ; 

guard her, for she is your life. Proverbs 4:3-13. 

Discussion: 

Over and over again these days we hear the phrase "The 
world is in chaos." But "the world" is not in chaos. 

I have been observing the world for a long time, and I 
wish to report that the world is in perfect order and always 
has been. In the many years during which I have been 
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living and admiring it, this planet has never failed to turn 
on its axis with exact mathematical certitude; the sun has 
never failed to rise and set; the blue star Arcturus has al- 
ways appeared in exactly the same relationship to the con- 
stellation of the Bear; the polestar has never gone on a ram- 
page to distract the mariner. An acorn has always produced 
an oak and not an elm; sown wheat has produced wheat 
and not barley ; the cosmos always comes up cosmos and not 
a Canterbury bell; Jersey cows bred to Jersey bulls bear 
Jerseys, not Holsteins; and the wild ducks always wheel 
southward at the same time. 

The Bible is the greatest book ever written because it con- 
tains the most penetrating observations of the operation of 
natural law; the greatest warnings of what happens to men 
who defy it; and the most certain promises of happiness to 
those who accept and cooperate with it. 

"Inventive man" has invented nothing. If he has pro- 
duced a machine that in motion overcomes the law of grav- 
ity, he learned the essentials from the observation of birds. 
If his gardens produce flowers and fruits once unknown, the 
flowers are all refinements by cross fertilization of the origi- 
nal flowers of the woods and the original fruits of the soil. 
The agriculturalist improves his fields only by observing and 
applying the inexorable facts of nature. 

No, "the world 35 is not in chaos. Men are in chaos. They 
are in chaos because of disobedience, because of opposition 
to accepting their place in the natural order. . . . 

Those who look for beauty will find it; those who listen 
for the voice of truth will hear; those who love will be loved; 
those who protect life will be protected by it as long as the 
stars continue in their courses, the winds rise and the rivers 
flow. 

Life is a wonder and a miracle in all its phases, in for- 
tune and misfortune. We take life, as we take our beloved 
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In marriage, "for richer, for poorer, in sickness and in health, 55 
and the first debt we owe to life is a debt of gratitude. 4 

Prayer for Guidance: 

O God, whom to know is life eternal, and whom not to 
know is the missing of life's meaning, give us discernment to 
see thy hand leading us in all of life's endeavors. Show us 
the glory of commonplace things how in the breaking of 
bread, in conversation, in friendship, in outreaching sym- 
pathy we are called to serve thee. Show us how in the quest 
of the mind for the truth we are but manifesting thine own 
creative purposes. Teach us that religious certainty cometh 
only after struggle, and out of a life that is ruled by love. 
Lead us, O God, by pathways of kindness and sympathy, by 
the power of the loftiest ideas that stir our minds to that 
upper room where thy sons shall acknowledge thee as their 
Father and draw quiet strength from thy unseen but most 
real Presence. 

This we pray in the Name of him who walked the path 
of truth-seeking, and who laid down his life for mankind, 
and so met thee face to face. Amen. 5 

Hymn of Confidence: "God Is Love; His Mercy Brightens" 
John Bowring 
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Theme oj Worship: 

In his poem "In Memoriam," Tennyson described the re- 
ligious experience of his friend, Arthur Henry Hallarn. "Is 
doubt Devil-born?" someone asked. And Tennyson answered : 

I know not: one indeed I knew 
In many a subtle question versed, 
Who touched a jarring lyre at first, 

But ever strove to make it true ; 

Perplext in faith, but pure in deeds, 

At last he beat his music out. 

There lives more faith in honest doubt, 
BeKeve me, than in half the creeds. 

He fought his doubts and gathered strength, 
He would not make his judgment blind, 
He faced the spectres of the mind 

And laid them ; thus he came at length 
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To find a stronger faith his own, 

And Power was with him in the night, 
Which makes the darkness and the light, 

And dwells not in the light alone. 



Prayer Hymn: "'Mid All the Traffic of the Ways' 5 John 
Oxenham 



Discussion: 

Lest we have any misunderstandings about the true nature 
of doubt, may we say that in and of itself it is neither a vice 
nor a virtue. It may be good or it may be bad. If it exists 
for its own sake and perpetuates itself, it is a thing of evil. 
But if it leads to a search for knowledge and removes itself, 
it may be a wholesome influence. An honest doubter looks 
for an answer to his question. But an insincere doubter 
stubbornly harbors his unbelief for its own sake, shunning 
the enlightenment that would cast it out. 

The logical conclusion of honest doubt is understanding. 
Either a proposition is true or it is false. When we have 
determined which, we have removed doubt. In short, that 
doubt which immediately leads to inquiry, and thereby re- 
moves itself, is wholesome doubt. But that doubt which 
feeds and grows upon itself, and, with stubborn indolence, 
breeds more doubt, is wrong. To doubt may be a step on 
the path of knowledge, but never the destination of that 
road. By the open inquiry of an honest mind doubt may be 
removed even in a world where many have become smug 
with their doubts. 6 

Prayer of Faith: 

Almighty God, our Father, who desirest not that Thy 
children should grope their way, stumbling in the dark, but 
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that they should walk with unhesitant steps the way of cer- 
tainty, show us that way. We do not pray that the question 
mark shall no longer be used in our punctuation. There are 
times in our experience when we stand baffled and amazed, 
when the only cry that escapes our lips is a question. We do 
not ask to be delivered from that. Rather, teach us, in the 
very midst of our questionings, that the great and goodly 
grammar of God has many periods. Ten to one they stand. 
Our beliefs outnumber our doubts. Help us to dwell upon 
our beliefs rather than our doubts. Give us confidence in 
life's laboratory fact, that the most potent certainty in the 
world is the Saviour of the World. Amen. 7 



Hymn of Need: "Holy Spirit, Truth Divine" Samuel Long- 
fellow 
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Theme of Worship; 

As a hart longs for flowing streams, 

so longs my soul for thee, O God. 
My soul thirsts for God, 

for the living God. 
When shall I come and behold 

the face of God? 
My tears have been my food 

day and night, 
while men say to me continually, 

"Where is your God?" 

These things I remember, 

as I pour out my soul : 
how I went with the throng, 

and led them in procession to the house of God, 
with glad shouts and songs of thanksgiving, 

a multitude keeping festival. 
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Why are you cast down, O my soul, 

and why are you disquieted within me? 
Hope in God; for I shall again praise him, 

my help and my God. Psalm 42 : 1-5. 

Hymn of Praise: "Lord of Our Life" Samuel F. Smith 

Discussion: 

"What do you think God is like? 33 1 asked. 

"Ok, like a very old man, with a kind face and a long 
beard, and He is sitting on a throne,' 5 someone replied. 

But what is that person doing? Carrying about a primi- 
tive picture of God or a childish visualization of Him? Such 
ideas will not fit into modern, grown-up life. You would not 
think, when you are sixteen, of trying to wear clothing that 
you wore when you were six. Then why do people try to 
keep on wearing their six-year-old ideas of God? 

For God could not possibly be "like a very old man" in 
any sense that we think of an old man. He is not confined 
to a human body to be weakened or worn out by age; nor is 
He inactive, as very old people must so often be. He does not 
sit on a throne afar off, passively watching his world; occa- 
sionally stretching out a majestic arm as He gives a com- 
mand; listening patiently to prayers. All the aliveness that 
we most admire in the finest, strongest person we know is as 
nothing beside the aliveness of God. All the energies of the 
universe are his. 

Look through the telescope on a starry night at the mil- 
lions upon millions of suns and stars and planets whirling 
through space myriads of systems in which the little earth 
is but a single grain of sand in a sandstorm. Yet the One 
who is responsible for the amazing energy and orderliness of 
all that dizzying universe is God a powerful, intelligent 
God at work. 

22 



Peer into a microscope at a cross-section of a blade of 
grass or bit of an insect's wing. All is as orderly as the 
movements of the planets and stars in the infinite spaces, yet 
incredibly intricate and exquisite. And the source of the 
tiniest forms of life that swarm unseen in billions under one's 
feet in the grass, or through the woods or along a country 
road, is God the God of all life everywhere. "The living 
God" is not merely a pious phrase; He is the mighty force 
at work in the universe. 

Not alone among planets and stars and in the infinite 
forms of life in the out-of-doors does God live. Human 
beings are more wonderful than all the beauties of starry 
nights or insects' wings; of snowflakes or songbirds, or 
meadow flowers or forest trees; of ocean or mountain or sea. 
And wherever a human being breathes, there is God. Up 
tenement stairs; out in the fields where men harvest the 
wheat for our bread; deep in the black mines where miners 
dig the coal for our fires; in the choir-loft at church and in 
the side-show tents of a circus ; in the heart of a saint and in 
the heart of a sinner; in the midst of mobs and in the her- 
mit's hut wherever there is life of any kind, there, at the 
heart of it, is God at work. (Adapted.) 8 

Prayer to the Immanent God: 

Our Father, we know that we do not need to invoke Thy 
Presence, for Thou art everywhere in Thy universe and no 
man can say where Thou art not. Thou hast taught us in 
Thy Word that we cannot go from Thy Spirit, that if we 
take the wings of the morning and dwell in the uttermost 
parts of the sea, yet even there Thy hand shall guide us and 
Thy right arm shall hold us. If we climb to some heaven of 
spiritual rapture, Thou art there to bless us. If we make 
our bed in some hell of shame, Thou art there to redeem us 
when we are willing. Not as some mighty policeman art 
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Thou present with us, O Imminent One, but as Guide and 
Companion, Friend and Saviour. When we are lonely or 
fearful, when we are in danger or cast down, may we hold 
fast to the truth that no one can ever be far from Thee, O 
God. Amen. 9 

Truth in Poetry: 
Hear these familiar lines of Elizabeth Barrett Browning : 

Earth's crammed with heaven, 
And every common bush afire with God; 
But only he who sees takes off his shoes, 
The rest sit round it and pluck blackberries. 

In language of exquisite beauty Herbert D. Gallaudet has 
summed up the matter: 

Wherever souls of men have worshiped, there 

Is God : where old cathedrals climb the sky, 
Or shining hillsides lift their heads on high, 

Or silent woodland spaces challenge prayer, 
Or inner chambers shut the heart from care; 

Where broken temples of old faiths now lie 
Forgotten in the sun, or swallows cry 

At dusk about some crossroads chapel, bare 
Alike of bells and beauty; where saints walked 

Of old with speaking presences unseen, 
Or dreaming boys with quiet voices talked 

In pairs last night on some still college green; 
Where Moses' Sinai flamed, or Jesus trod 

The upward way apart: there, here, is God! 10 

Hymn of Joy in Discovery: "Joyful, Joyful We Adore 
Thee" Henry van Dyke 
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Theme of Worship: 

Job was one of many sincere people who have believed in 
God but who have been confused by theological questions. 
Job said: 

"Behold, I go forward, but he is not there; 

and backward, but \ cannot perceive him ; 
on the left hand I seek him, but I cannot behold him; 

I turn to the right hand, but I cannot see him. 
But he knows the way that I take; 

when he has tried me, I shall come forth as gold." 

Job 23:8-10. 

Hymn of Petition: "Prayer Is the Soul's Sincere Desire" 
James Montgomery 

Discussion: 

I find the most convincing evidences of God, not in wind 
or fire or earthquake, but in the quiet testimony of beauty, 
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truth, love, goodness, peace, joy, self-sacrifice, and consecra- 
tion, which point to another kind of world within the one 
we see and touch a world of Spirit, of Intelligence, or Or- 
der, of Organizing Power, a realm which reveals ideals of 
Goodness. 

I think of God, therefore, not as a Being who occupies 
space, not as seated on a throne in the sky, nor as working 
like an architect or builder, using external tools and build- 
ing-stuff. I think of Him as Spirit which does not mean 
something vague, vapory and ghostlike. We know spirit 
best in our own inner selves. It is what we are. It is our 
intelligence, our aspiration, our ideals, our love of beauty, 
truth, and goodness, our persistent character, our true na- 
ture all we mean when we say, "I am; I will; I love." 



When I think of God as Spirit, then, I think of Him as 
the Ground and Source of all that we can call mind or rea- 
son in the universe. All the laws and stable principles, all 
the permanent form and order of the world spring from His 
Mind, are the operations of His Reason, Beauty, truth, love, 
and goodness, again, can belong only to a mind. They are 
not things, chunks of matter, dead material stuff. They in- 
volve and imply attitudes, intentions, appreciations, prefer- 
ences, ideals, which can exist only where there is a Mind to 
have them. Obliterate mind, and with it goes all that makes 
our universe either real or a place where a being like one of 
us could endure to live since all the things we live by are 
things which belong to a mind and spirit. 11 

Prayer for Spiritual Sensitivity: 

O God, long and wistful has been the quest of men who 
through countless generations have sought Thee. Nor has 
their search been unrewarded. In differing ways and in 
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varying degrees they have found Thee. While we, our 
Father, have been seeking Thee, Thou hast been seeking us, 
and we have found each other in our experience of life, 
where the human spirit and reality meet. 

Thou art closer to us than breathing, nearer than hands 
and feet. Thou dost speak to us, not only in the Scriptures 
which record the experiences of our fathers in the faith, but 
in the patient researches of the scientist and in the vision of 
the poet and artist. We see Thee in the fair face of nature. 
Thou art by our side as we walk the common way. Thou 
hast made Thyself known to us in the breaking of the com- 
mon bread. We behold Thee in the faces of our friends and 
loved ones. We hear Thy footfalls in the echoing corridors 
of history. Wherever men aspire, suffer, and achieve, Thou 
art there to comfort and sustain. 

We pray for sensitivity to make us aware of Thy presence 
in our real and present world of nature, of the common life, 
and of the wide-extending universe of time and space. 
Clothe, we pray, our life with dignity and worth from the 
consciousness that we share with Thee the task of bringing 
to fulfillment the values of Thy kingdom. And in that con- 
sciousness may we find peace and strength for each day. 
Through Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 12 

Truth in Poetry: 

Go not, my soul, in search of Him; 

Thou wilt not find Him there 
Or in the depth of shadow dim, 

Or heights of upper air. 

For not in far-off realms of space 

The Spirit hath its throne; 
In every heart it findeth place 

And waiteth to be known. 
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Thought answereth alone to thought 

And soul with soul hath kin ; 
For outward God he findeth not, 

Who finds not God within. 

And if the visions come to thee 

Revealed by inward sign. 
Earth will be full of Deity 

And with His glory shine. 

Thou shalt not want for company, 

Nor pitch thy tent alone; 
The Indwelling God will go with thee, 

And show thee of His own. 

Oh, gift of gifts, Oh, grace of grace, 

That God should condescend 
To make thy heart His dwelling-place, 

And be thy daily Friend ! 

Then go not thou in search of Him, 

But to thyself repair ; 
Wait thou within the silence dim 

And thou shalt find Him there. 13 

Hymn of Devotion: "O Gracious Father of Mankind 5 '- 
Henry Hallam Tweedy 
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Invocation: 

Almighty God, who in time past hast revealed thyself unto 
our fathers, we thank thee that thou art even now speaking 
unto us, their children. We bless thee for the manifestation 
of thyself which thou hast made through Jesus Christ, thy 
Word made flesh; but we thank thee even more for the gift 
of thy present Spirit, who takes the things of Christ and 
shows them unto us. Make us responsive to that gracious 
influence, and the work thou didst begin in the person of 
our Master, continue, we beseech thee, in us, his disciples. 
Amen. 14 

Hymn of Aspiration: "Brightest and Best of the Sons of the 
Morning" Reginald Heber 

Discussion: 

Dr. Frank Crane was a questioning man not content with 
a religion handed down and accepted without thought. He 
wrote: 

29 



What I seek for in an intelligent faith is not how to save 
my soul, but how to live my life. It is not life insurance, 
but education that I want. It is not to flee from the wrath 
to come, but to get strength to fight my battle bravely where 
I am placed. It is not to achieve bliss hereafter but to en- 
able me to live a life of poise and contentment as I go along. 
It is not to escape the future torments of Hell, but to escape 
present confusion. It is how to increase and strengthen my 
normal desires and to develop my moral inhibitions so that 
I can lead a normal life. In other words, what I look for in 
Christianity is not how to escape from anything, but how to 
adjust myself to everything. 

A mere philosophy is not sufficient for this purpose. I 
need religion. That is, I need something that co-ordinates 
my instincts, my emotions and my intelligence. I find a 
good deal of help in the words of wise men such as Benjamin 
Franklin, Confucius, Socrates, Emerson and others. In none 
of these do I find that clear vision of the ultimate truth, that 
profound understanding of the nature of the human heart 
and of society, and that dynamic of emotion I find in Jesus. 15 

Prayer for Guidance: 

O God, guide us through our times of perplexity, doubt, 
and uncertainty, when we are getting new facts and ideas 
and are finding that they do not fit in with many we have 
been taught. Help us to hold to certain great principles 
while we are getting and examining others. May we not be 
too hasty in casting off traditions before we have thought 
about them carefully and possess something better as the 
guide of our lives. 

As we study, may we not neglect our responsibilities to 
our families, friends, and church. May we not shirk our 
tasks, and not wear ourselves out with excessive work and 
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worry. Help us to struggle toward a better way of living 
and to think out for ourselves what we shall believe and sup- 
port, and what we shall do with our lives. May our studies 
make us finer in character as they do more informed in mind. 
Help us to find great principles to the support of which we 
shall be willing to give our lives and our means. Above all, 
help us to understand Thy Son more and more and to con- 
tinue our efforts to be like Him. In His name. Amen. 16 

Hymn of Faith: "Strong Son of God" Alfred Tennyson 
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Theme of Worship: 

We would see Jesus ! We would look upon 
The light In that divinely human face. 
Where lofty majesty and tender grace 
In blended beauty shone. 

We would see Jesus, and would hear again 
The voice that charmed the thousands by the sea, 
Spoke peace to sinners, set the captives free, 
And eased the sufferers' pain. 

We would see Jesus, yet not Him alone 
But see ourselves as in our Maker's plan ; 
And in the beauty of the Son of Man 
See man upon his throne. 

We would see Jesus, and let him impart 
The truth He came among us to reveal, 
Till in the gracious message we should feel 
The beating of God's heart. 17 
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Hymn of Aspiration: "We Would See Jesus" J. Edgar Park 

Reading from the Bible: 

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with 
God, and the Word was God. He was in the beginning with 
God ; all things were made through him, and without him 
was not anything made that was made. In him was life, 
and the life was the light of men. The light shines in the 
darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it. 

There was a man sent from God, whose name was John. 
He came for testimony, to bear witness to the light, that all 
might believe through him. He was not the light, but came 
to bear witness to the light. 

The true light that enlightens every man was coming into 
the world. He was in the world, and the world was made 
through him, yet the world knew him not. He came to his 
own home, and his own people received him not. But to all 
who received him, who believed in his name, he gave power 
to become children of God; who were born, not of blood nor 
of the will of the flesh nor of the will of mam, but of God. 

And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, full of 
grace and truth; we have beheld his glory, glory as of the 
only Son from the Father. -John 1:1-14. 

Discussion: 

Jesus was born in an obscure village, the child of a peas- 
ant woman. He grew up in another obscure village. He 
worked in a carpenter shop until he was thirty, and then for 
three years He was an itinerant preacher. He never wrote 
a book. He never held an office. He never owned a home. 
He never had a family. He never went to college. He 
never put His foot inside a big city. He never traveled two 
hundred miles from the place where He was born. He 
tiever did one of the- things that usually accompany great- 
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ness. He had no credentials but Himself. He had nothing 
to do with this world except the naked power of His divine 
manhood. While still a young man, the tide of popular 
opinion turned against Him. His friends ran away. One 
of them denied Him. He was turned over to His enemies. 
He went through the mockery of a trial. He was nailed 
upon a cross between two thieves. His executioners gambled 
for the only piece of property He had on earth while He 
was dying and that was His coat. When He was dead He 
was taken down and laid in a borrowed grave through the 
pity of a friend. 

Nineteen wide centuries have come and gone and today 
He is the centerpiece of the human race and the leader of 
. . . progress. 

I am far within the mark when I say that all the armies 
that ever marched, and all the navies that ever were built, 
and all the parliaments that ever sat, and all the kings that 
ever reigned, put together have not affected the life of man 
upon this earth as powerfully as has that One solitary life. 18 

Declaration of Allegiance: 

If Jesus Christ is a man 

And only a man, I say 
That of all mankind I cleave to him, 

And to him will I cleave alway. 

If Jesus Christ is a god 

And the only God, I swear 
I will follow him through heaven and hell, 

The earth, the sea, and the air ! 19 

Prayer of Consecration: 

, O God, our Father, who didst so love the world that Thou 
gavest Thine own Son that we might have eternal life, accept 
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our prayer of gratitude for ail that Jesus has meant to us 
and to all men. Give unto us, we pray Thee, eager minds 
that we may learn to know Him, and open hearts that we 
may learn to love Him. May He ever be the shining Exam- 
ple who goes before us, and the loving Friend who walks by 
our side. And grant that, inspired by His example and 
strengthened by His spirit, we may so think and speak and 
act that men may mark us that we have been with Jesus and 
have learned of Him. In His name we ask it. Amen. 20 

Hymn of Loyalty: "Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus" George 
Duffield, Jr. 
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Theme of Worship: 

And when he was demanded of the Pharisees, when the 
kingdom of God should come, he answered them and said. 
The kingdom of God cometh not with observation: 

Neither shall they say, Lo here! or, lo there! for, behold, 
the kingdom of God is within you. Luke 17:20-21. King 
James Version. 

Hymn of Praise: "Heaven Is Here" John G. Adams 
Discussion: 

A sensitive, thoughtful man wrote: 

We get the taste of Heaven here and now. Every bit of 
beauty, of wonder, of mystery, is intermixed with our con- 
sciousness of it. Like the human voice that travels accu- 
rately over thousands of miles, through space, and through 
wires, so does this consciousness of Heaven in our hearts 
multiply the reality of God and of His Heaven there. 

I feel sure that no imagined Heaven could be more beau- 
tifully flowered than the one upon this earth. Each year 
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that I live I marvel at such exquisite variety. Man cannot 
even create a blade of grass! All he can do is to get its 
seed and leave the rest to God, who created that seed. I 
like to think of this Heaven in my heart that holds the ap- 
preciation of so much beauty, and which houses so much 
imperishable love. 21 

Prayer for the Kingdom: 

Our Father, who art in heaven, we are Thy children on 
this earth. Rich and poor, black and white, Jew and Gen- 
tile, native and alien, friend and enemy we are all alike the 
heirs of Thy providence and the recipients of Thy love. As 
Thou hast done for us, so we should do for one another. 
But we have been selfish and cruel, and unrighteously have 
sought to serve not Thy will but our own. 

But Thou art patient, O God, and strong to save. Thy 
righteousness is mighty upon us, and cannot fail. Thou art 
building Thy kingdom in the hearts of men as from the be- 
ginning of the world, and seeking our aid as fellow-laborers 
with Thee. So would we turn to Thee, to plead Thy for- 
giveness as we cleanse the dark places of our lust and pride. 

Help us to strive to do justice, to love mercy, and to walk 
humbly with Thee the way of righteousness. We would rid 
this nation's life of its abominations. Throughout the world 
we would deliver men from inequality, indignity and op- 
pression. We would end poverty and war, establish freedom 
and security, and drive fear from every heart. We would 
reward the labor of men's hands with prosperity, and the 
love of men's souls with peace. So would we bring in that 
commonwealth of man which shall be Thy kingdom come at 
last upon the earth. In Thy name, and for Thy sake, we 
ask it. Amen. 22 

Hymn of Dedication: "Lift Up Our Hearts" John H. B. 
Masterman 
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Theme of Worship: 

We hear many complaints of unfinished work, of too much 
to be done, of days that are overly busy. Such complaining 
is a human trait, as old as the ages, but before adding our 
voices to the complaining chorus, each of us should consider 
well the immeasurable blessing that lies in the fact that our 
work is never done. When all has been accomplished, our 
usefulness will have passed. But so long as there is work to 
do so long as there are aims to achieve, goals to reach, and 
worlds to conquer happiness is yet possible to man. God 
grant that we may never be left without work to do either 
here or hereafter. 23 

Hymn of Challenge: "Be Strong! We Are Not Here to 
Play" Maltbie D. Babcock 

Discussion: 

Man is placed upon this earth to improve it, to bring 
order out of confusion, to get his food, his clothing and his 
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shelter from its bounty, and so to command and tame the 
forces of nature to his will, that they may leave him margin 
enough for the exercise of his mind. 

Those who are doing this are happy people. As a rule it 
is the workers of the world who are contented and cheerful, 
and it is the loafers who are the trouble makers. It is the 
workers of the world who are moral. Not only the early 
Christian Church but almost every sect and branch of Prot- 
estantism, originated with the working classes. So far as 
history reveals, the magnificent ones of earth have never had 
a collective moral impulse. Happiness is a by-product of 
work. A normal condition of Man implies that he should 
labor for his daily bread. Therefore Jesus warned us against 
accumulating riches, and smothering our souls with pos- 
sessions. This is not because poverty is desirable, but be- 
cause idleness is suicidal. 

When Jesus said that the rich man would find it harder 
to get into Heaven than it would be for a camel to squeeze 
through the eye of a needle, it was not because riches are 
wicked, but because a man is a fool if he thinks the mere 
possession of them and the idleness they bring can insure his 
happiness. In piling up the things of life he has lost the art 
of living. 

For life is to be lived day by day. And unless we have 
learned how to be happy in our work, and unless happiness 
springs directly from our work, we but stumble forward in 
vain delusion. 24 

Prayer of Thanks for Work: 

Master and King, 

We thank thee for work to do. 

For exhausting labor of hand and brain, 
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For the burden and heat of the day, 

For the monotony, the weariness, the aching, 

For the wounds and the agony. 

We thank thee that in honest work we have its own reward, 
The mind engrossed, the machine running smoothly, the 

function fulfilled, 
The sleep of exhaustion, the zest of awakening to new 

achievement, 
The wearing-out by use and not by rust. 



We thank thee that thou thyself sharest with us 

Toil and exhaustion, failure and success; 

That thou art thyself the beginning and the end, 

The motive and the abounding recompense 

Of all honest work. 

Amen. 25 

Truth in Poetry: 

Let me but do my work from day to day 

In field or forest, at the desk or loom, 

In roaring market-place or tranquil room. 
Let me but find it in my heart to say, 
When vagrant wishes beckon me astray, 

"This is my work; my blessing, not my doom; 

Of all who live, I am the one by whom 
This work can best be done, in the right way." 
Then shall I see it not too great, nor small. 

To suit my spirit and to prove my powers; 
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Then shall I cheerful greet the labouring hours, 
And cheerful turn, when the long shadows fall 

At eventide, to play and love and rest, 
Because I know for me my work is best. 26 

Hymn of Consecration: "Forth in Thy Name, O Lord, I 
Go" Charles Wesley 
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Theme of Worship: 

Who shall ascend the hill of the LORD? 

And who shall stand in his holy place? 
He who has clean hands and a pure heart, 

who does not lift up his soul to what is false, 

and does not swear deceitfully. 
He will receive blessing from the LORD, 

and vindication from the God of his salvation. 
Such is the generation of those who seek him, 

who seek the face of the God of Jacob. 

Psalm 24: 3-6. 

Hymn of Invocation: "Come, Holy Spirit" Isaac Watts 

Discussion: 

There is a widely accepted legal maxim to the effect that 
ignorance of the law is no defense. And yet, as most of us 
go through life, we ask to be excused for many things by 
reason of our ignorance, and we are prone to say to our- 
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selves: "We would do better if we knew better, but how 
may we acquire wisdom, and how may we surely know the 
right from the wrong?" Let it be assumed that most of us 
have a sincere desire to do the right thing and that our 
tragedies and failures come not so much from lack of willing- 
ness as from lack of wisdom. Even making allowance for 
this, the very fact of our permitting ourselves to remain in 
ignorance while we are within constant reach of the source 
of all wisdom, is something to be accounted for. 

To state the proposition in another way, we have for our 
guidance the accumulated record of human experience: the 
spoken and written thoughts of the great and the wise; the 
sacred and inspired words of our various scriptures; an ac- 
tive voice of conscience, which is reliable if we have not 
tampered with it; and an approach through prayer to the 
God and Father of us all, in response to which we may 
receive the promptings of the "still, small voice." And by all 
of these, the fundamentals of life are indelibly and unmis- 
takably defined. They do not change from generation to 
generation even though our regard for them may change. 
With all this before us, why should we ask or expect to be 
excused for our ignorance or our lack of wisdom? 

And if we still insist that our ignorance should be allowed 
as an excuse for our misdeeds, we shall surely be called upon 
to answer for that greater guilt by which we permitted our- 
selves willfully to remain ignorant in spite of all the ever- 
present sources of wisdom that lie constantly before us. The 
real answer lies not in a scarcity of wisdom, but in our own 
lack of will and determination to acquire and apply our 
hearts unto wisdom. 27 

Litany of Loyalty: 

To all the high ideals forged by the race in the crucible 
of its long experience, 

O God, help us to be loyal. 
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To all the revelations of thy will revealed to us by those 
who have known thee best, 
O God, help us to be loyal. 

To our conscience, thy voice within us, ever seeking to 
warn us from evil and lead us to the good, 
O God, help us to be loyal. 

To the teaching, example and spirit of Jesus our Master, 
leading us ever in the ways of righteousness, 
O God, help us to be loyal. 

To the best that we know, to the highest that we love, to 
all that makes us true and brave, clean and strong, loving 
and serving, 

Help us, O God, ever to be loyal. Amen. 28 

Hymn of Consecration: "Truehearted, Wholehearted" 
Frances R. Havergal 
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Theme of Worship: 

To love Truth even when it Is disillusioning and painful; 
to discriminate between opinion and knowledge; to revere 
all goodness whatever its setting; to be compassionate; to 
love life; to allow Nature's pageantry of leaf and flower, of 
cloud and sunset to weave their spell upon us; to keep the 
imagination of a child amid the experiences of maturity; to 
be citizens of the world, and feel our kinship to all that is; 
to be patient in the face of mysteries beyond human ken; 
to understand ourselves and others; to drink deeply from 
every cup life offers; to know good and evil, and prefer the 
good; to prove all things, and hold fast to that which is 
beautiful and true; to enjoy, and in our joy to serve: this 
is our aspiration. 29 



Hymn of Praise: "Come, Thou Almighty King" Anony- 
mous 
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Prayer for Belief: 

Our Father, instruct us this hour in the enduring quali- 
ties of thy kingdom. May we know that in Thy providence 
nothing good is perishable, that in thy economy, nothing 
worthy is lost. Teach us the comforting truth that fine 
things cannot come to an end, even though they seem to 
pass ; that honest faith, steadfast hope, holy love, heart com- 
munions, daring insights, brave loyalties do not die; that 
divine light and power will shine on, and energize; that a 
cosmos cannot have a chaos for a crown; that Thou, who 
hast made man with endless longings and immeasurable 
capacities, wilt not throw Him to the void. Move back our 
limited horizons, O God, that we may now and always make 
more of life's enduring values, in exalted virtues, noble de- 
sires, righteous purposes, and holy motives. We pray in the 
name of Jesus, whose scale of life was none less than the 
measure of eternity. Amen. 30 

Discussion: 

1. I believe in God. There is something real besides bread 
and butter. Truth is real, and beauty, and goodness. Ideals 
are real, and represent something at the heart of the world. 
There is a Moral Order which is the explanation of man's 
highest thoughts and aspirations, and the Source of all that is 
greatest and best in human life. 

2. I believe that there is but one God and that He is 
Father. It follows, therefore, that all sorts and conditions of 
men are brothers. I cannot deny the brotherhood of man 
without denying the fatherhood of God. I cannot deny the 
fatherhood of God and be a Christian. 

3. Believing as I do that God is Father, it follows that I 
should recognize in every man I meet a son of God. How- 
ever I may feel about it, my Christian creed obliges me to see 
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in every man a son of God. According to my creed there is 
in every man something sacred something that should cause 

me to respect him and help him to respect himself. 

4. Jesus said: "I am come not to be ministered unto but 
to minister. 33 As a Christian, I am pledged to follow One 
who made service the controlling principle of his life. We 
have reached this point in our social thinking. We believe 
that missionaries and ministers and teachers and social work- 
ers and physicians and nurses ought to serve. That is what 
they are here for. Christianity says that this is what we are 
all here for. We are all here to serve. 

5. The God in whom, as a Christian, I profess to believe, 
does not issue orders from a throne. No, he does something 
far more effective than that. He sends out an appeal from 
a cross. As a Christian, I believe in love. I believe that love 
is more powerful than physical force. In the long run you 
can accomplish more by kindness than you can by blows. 31 

A Christian Creed: 

I believe in God, the Father Almighty, the source and soul 
of the heavens and the earth, in whom we live and move and 
have our being. And in Jesus Christ, his beloved Son, our 
Lord and leader in the way of truth and life; who was born 
with the poor, inspired by the prophets, increased in wisdom 
and in favor with God and man, was baptized with the Holy 
Spirit, was tempted as we are, yet overcame temptation; he 
called all men to repent and follow him in love of God and 
of their neighbor ; he went about doing good ; he showed men 
the Father, healed the sick, gave peace to the troubled, and 
preached the gospel of the kingdom of God. He was hated 
by priests and Pharisees; was persecuted and crucified, faith- 
ful and forgiving unto death. His spirit liveth and worketh 
evermore. 
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I believe in the Holy Spirit, the inner light which lighteth 
every man, which shows the ways of God to men, and will 
guide us into all truth. 

I believe in the holy church of the disciples of Christ, who 
shall bear his truth, peace, and good will to all mankind; in 
the brotherhood of man; the victory over sin and death; and 
the life eternal. 32 

Truth in Poetry: 

What if I say 

That Jesus Christ is Lord divine; 

Yet fellow-pilgrims can behold 

Naught of the Master's love in me, 

No grace of kindly sympathy? 

If I am of the Shepherd's fold, 

Then shall I know the Shepherd's voice 

And gladly make his way my choice. 
We are saved by faith, yet faith is one 
With life, like daylight and the sun. 
Unless they flower in our deeds, 

Dead, empty husks are all the creeds. 

To call Christ, Lord, but strive not to obey, 

Belies the homage that with words I pay. 33 

Hymn of Consecration: "O Jesus, I Have Promised" John 

E. Bode 
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Theme of Worship: 

What will I buy with my money? 

What will I earn with my life? 

What will I wish for my friends? 

What will I will for all? 

I will seek after the beautiful, if haply I may find it. 

The beauty of the little flower in the rock blooming in the 

snow, 

The beauty of the little wooded island all covered with violets, 
The beauty of the bird in motion, 
The wild goats silhouetted against the mountain top, 
The deer in the woods, 
The sunrise and the sunset over the waters, 
The snowstorm, 

The perfect building, the architect's dream made real, 
The music of the cathedral, 

The symphony when you give all you have to listen to it, 
The poem which reveals what you have wanted to say your- 

self, 
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The beauty of the Hebrew prophets. 

The beauty of thought of the Greek philosophers., 

The beauty of sound of the Greek language, 

The beauty of the drama, 

The beauty of the human body, 

The athlete in motion, 

The wistful smile of a little child, 

The mother looking upon her child, 

The beauty of simple, unself-conscious goodness, 

The beauty of truth. 

No such values are bought and sold at the market place. 34 

Hymn of Praise: "O Worship the King" Robert Grant 

Discussion: 

I need not try to describe what it is that happens to us 
when we hear great music, see a great picture or a great 
building, or walk the world on a spring morning. But at 
least there is given to us a secure consciousness of another 
world than the world which is handled by the physicist, 
indicated by formulae, or reflected in account books. And 
to that other world we give an instinctive response; we 
claim it as ours, love it, and when shut off from it, hunger 
after it. Insofar as we are brought into tune with the 
rhythm of that other world, we taste a new kind of ex- 
istence, and live after a different fashion. That is why the 
experience is always in some measure harmonizing, liberat- 
ing and exhilarating. 

Responding to beauty is having fellowship with God. 
He manifests Himself in many ways, but of those ways one 
of the most constant is His self -revelation in beauty. 
When sunlight is unclouded the brilliance with which it 
floods the earth is beyond all telling; but even when it is 
dimmed and the skies are hidden, the beauty of form re- 
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mains to us in mountain, tree and flower. When the beauty 
of majesty is absent the beauty of detail remains, and tiny 
flowers, or dainty mosses, or flashing crystals in gravel and 
sand abide to sustain our delight. Nearly all unspoilt ani- 
mals have lovely and gracious motions; and if there are 
ungainly ones which might be called the jokes of nature, 
they constitute an effective contrast by which the beauty 
of others is enhanced. Water does not move without music 
gay, sleepy or magnificent and winds do not blow with- 
out a harmony of their own. 35 

Prayer -for Victory over the Senses: 

For the skill of the human hand we thank thee, Lord. 
May thy rich gift of Art lead us farther from the beast, not 
deliver us over to it. 

After thy work of creation we hear the chant, e And it was 
good. 3 Mercifully grant that our own creation may shelter 
no devouring monster. 

For the art of the writer we pray thee, Lord. Save him 
from pandering to the base and trivial; make him a minister 
of beauty and truth. 

For the art of the musician we thank and praise thee, Lord. 
May he not bemire the feet of angels, but lead captive the 
souls of men through priceless gifts of feeling and imagination. 

For the art of the painter, the architect, and sculptor, ac- 
cept, O God, our sacrifice of thanksgiving. Thou hast hung 
the rainbow in the sky; teach us to rejoice in color and form. 
But give us victories of the spirit in the stronghold of the 
senses that art may be life for us, and not death. 

Lead us toward the uplands where we may glimpse the 
exultation of the Master Workman, and know the rapture 
of thy creation, c when the morning stars sang together, and 
all the sons of God shouted for joy.' Amen. 36 
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Truth in Poetry; 

Life has loveliness to sell, 

All beautiful and splendid things, 
Blue waves whitened on a cliff. 

Soaring fire that sways and sings, 
And children's faces looking up 
Holding wonder like a cup. 

Life has loveliness to sell, 

Music like a curve of gold, 
Scent of pine trees in the rain, 

Eyes that love you, arms that hold, 
And for your spirit's still delight, 
Holy thoughts that star the night. 

Spend all you have for loveliness, 

Buy it and never count the cost; 
For one white singing hour of peace 

Count many a year of strife well lost, 
And for a breath of ecstasy 
Give all you have been, or could be. 37 

Hymn of Dedication: "Spirit of God, Descend Upon My 
Heart." George Croly 
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Theme of Worship: 

More things are wrought by prayer 
Than this world dreams of. Wherefore let thy voice 
Rise like a fountain for me night and day. 
For what are men better than sheep or goats 
That nourish a blind life within the brain, 
If 3 knowing God, they lift not hands of prayer 
Both for themselves and those who call them friend? 
For so the whole round earth is every way 
Bound by gold chains about the feet of God. 38 

Hymn of Aspiration: "Walk in the Light!" Bernard D. 
Barton 

The Reading of the Scriptures: 

Seeing the crowds, he went up on the mountain, and when 
he sat down his disciples came to him. And he opened his 
mouth and taught them, saying: 
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"Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom 
of heaven. 

"Blessed are those who mourn, for they shall be comforted. 

"Blessed are the meek, for they shall inherit the earth. 

"Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, 
for they shall be satisfied. 

"Blessed are the merciful, for they shall obtain mercy. 

"Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God. 

"Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called sons 
of God. 

"Blessed are those who are persecuted for righteousness' 
sake, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

"Blessed are you when men revile you and persecute you 
and utter all kinds of evil against you falsely on my account. 
Rejoice and be glad, for your reward is great in heaven, for 
so men persecuted the prophets who were before you." 
Matt. 5:142. 

Discussion: 

The prevailing idea is that Happiness consists in getting 
something. The true idea is that Happiness consists in be- 
ing something. . . . 

The basic doctrine of Jesus was conversion. "Ye must be 
born again." In other words, to be happy we must be 
changed ourselves, and any happiness that consists merely 
in the change of our possessions or our environment is fic- 
titious. This is the idea that underlies His command that we 
should not lay up our treasure on earth. Most of us are en- 
gaged in the task of getting more money, more fame, or 
higher position. But what every man really desires is to 
make the most that he can out of his life; to live that life as 
joyously, as fully, and as freely as possible. And in order to 
do this his first task should be to adjust himself. 
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And he should not postpone life, or postpone the joy of 
life. This is why Jesus warns against laying up treasure on 
earth, or placing dependence on riches. For the trouble with 
this is that it means a postponement of life's realities. We are 
to be happy as we go along and not to wear our lives out in 
wretchedness so as to be happy after awhile. The great mis- 
take most people make in the conception of the mission of 
Jesus is that His purpose was to establish some sort of iron 
perfection of righteousness, or some inhuman perfection of 
holiness, or something else that is alien to, or contrary to, 
human nature. The real purpose of Jesus was, as He stated 
Himself, that "our joy might be full." He came to teach us 
how to be happy, how to live our lives and get the most out 
of them. 

And those today who catch His spirit, and follow His 
teachings, do actually attain to the richest and fullest life. 
Only has one to visit those whose happiness depends upon 
riches, or position or notoriety to see how unstable and hol- 
low is their attainment. It seems to me that in nothing is 
Jesus' wisdom more manifest than in His perception of this, 
and His real knowledge of human nature. 39 

Prayer of Repentance: 

Our heavenly Father, who by thy love hast made us, and 
through thy love hast kept us, and in thy love wouldest make 
us perfect; we humbly confess that we have not loved thee 
with all our heart and soul and mind and strength, and that 
we have not loved one another as Christ hath loved us. Thy 
life is within our souls, but our selfishness hath hindered thee. 
We have resisted thy Spirit. We have neglected thine inspira- 
tions. Forgive what we have been; help us to amend what 
we are; and in thy Spirit direct what we shall be; that thou 
mayest come into the full glory of thy creation, in us and in 
all men; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 40 
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Truth in Poetry 

He never gazed upon autumn leaves, 

He never sniffed the spring, 
He never stopped in the midst of a row 

To hear a bluebird sing. 

"You can't eat beauty," Hiram said; 

"You've got to face the facts. 
Find me a note in a robin's song 

That'll help me pay my tax ! 

"Pigs won't fatten on rainbow sprouts, 

Nor pansy petals, neither. 
Watching the clouds won't bring on rain, 

And counting the stars won't, either." 

He was always too busy for friendly chat 
With his fellows across the fence; 

If somebody's cow got bloated on corn, 
That wasn't Hiram's expense. 

He never did warm to the schoolboys' smiles 

As they passed along the lane. 
His heart never thrilled with his neighbor's joy, 

Nor throbbed with his neighbor's pain. 

Hiram was busy possessing the earth 

And joining field to field. 
The only pleasure he ever had 

Was watching his acres yield. 

And Hiram grew old possessing the earth, 
And when he was seventy-seven, 

He decided to go to the meetinghouse 
And invest in the kingdom of heaven. 
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Hiram wasn't a wicked man, 

He had never had time to sin, 
But he found that his soul was too small to squeeze 

The kingdom of heaven in. 41 

Hymn of Consecration: "Master, No Offering Costly and 
Sweet." Edwin P. Parker 
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Hymn of Praise: "The Spacious Firmament on High" 
Joseph Addison 

Litany of Thanksgiving for Creators: 

Since the first sunrise of primeval men, there has always 
been someone with the urge to capture nature. The man 
who made vivid the walls of his cave with red and yellow 
clays was the beginning of a long line of artists. 

For this man, whoever he may have been, we thank Thee, 
Lord. 

The tribesman who stretched dried skins and painted upon 
them records of the rising and the setting sun, and of the 
happiness and the sorrow of his tribes, was also a creator. 

For this man we thank Thee, Lord. 

Giotto, who dared to be different, who painted what he 
thought, raised the flag of true art higher than it had ever 
been before. 

For this pioneer we thank Thee, Lord. 
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Fra Angelica, devout, gentle soul who sang quiet songs in 
gold and red, was never known to have painted the Child 
Jesus without kneeling before his canvas all the while he 
painted. 

For this gentle soul we thank Thee, Lord. 

Michelangelo, giant wielder of color and colossal hewer of 
marble, was an indomitable spirit in the hand of God. The 
work of his hands has struck men dumb. The subtlety of 
his vision has lifted men to unparalleled heights. The power 
of God within him has renewed the faith of men. 

For this mighty spirit we thank Thee, Lord. 

Men today see the work of God's hands about them. They 
who follow in their steps will perfect their work with even 
greater skill and keener insight into the beauties of God. 

For these artists who are, and who are still to come,, we 
thank Thee, Lord. Amen* 2 

Discussion: 

The art of living consists in the wise choice of satisfactions. 
If we choose the fleshly, they do not last; we are eventually 
bored and wretched. If we choose the higher, they reveal 
themselves as more permanent, growing by what they feed 
on. So it is a question of whether you want to be happy a 
little while or all the time. 

The mind and conscience are the latest products of evolu- 
tion. The body runs back to the beasts. If your joys are 
in the mind, you can say, in the language of a modern phi- 
losopher, "We have a degree of existence at least ten times 
larger than others; in other words, we exist ten times as 
much. 55 

Test yourself, then. What do you like best? Eat and 
drink and sleep and slippered ease and dancing? Does it 
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most irritate you to be deprived of these things? Do you get 
petulant when you cannot have luxury, fine clothes, promi- 
nence, and all such? Well, aU the world is like that, not 
necessarily wicked but just common. The hope is that you 
are dissatisfied with yourself. 

But do you like like, mark you, not say you like do you 
like Mona Lisa or Chopin's Ballade or Walter Pater's writing 
or prayer or a new idea or a beautiful woodland, so much 
that you would miss a meal or forego being introduced to an 
ambassador for the sake of enjoying them? If so, then re- 
joice ! For you tread a narrow way, and few there be that 
find it. You may be many things reprehensible, but you are 
not common. 43 

Prayer for Worthy Art and Artists: 

O thou who art the all-pervading glory of the world, we 
bless thee for the power of beauty to gladden our hearts. We 
praise thee that even the least of us may feel a thrill of thy 
creative joy when we give form and substance to our thoughts 
and, beholding our handiwork, find it good and fair. 

We praise thee for our brothers, the masters of form and 
color and sound, who have power to unlock for us the vaster 
spaces of emotion and to lead us by their hand into the 
reaches of nobler passions. We rejoice in their gifts and 
pray thee to save them from the temptations which beset 
their powers. Save them from the discouragements of a 
selfish ambition and from the vanity that feeds on cheap 
applause, from the snare of the senses and from the dark 
phantoms that haunt the listening soul. 

Let them not satisfy their hunger for beauty with tricks 
of skill, turning the art of God into a petty craft of men. 
Teach them that they, too, are but servants of humanity, and 
that the promise of their gifts can fulfill itself only in the serv- 
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ice of love. Give them faith in the Inspiring power of a 
great purpose and courage to follow to the end the visions 
of their youth. Kindle in their hearts a passionate pity for 
the joyless lives of the people, and make them rejoice if they 
are found worthy to hold the cup of beauty to lips that are 
athirst. Make them the reverent interpreters of God to man, 
who see thy face and hear thy voice in all things, that so they 
may unveil for us the beauties of nature which we have passed 
unseeing, and the sadness and sweetness of humanity to 
which our selfishness has made us blind. Amen. 44 

Hymn of Thanksgiving: "My God, I Thank Thee 5 ' Ade- 
laide A. Procter 
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Theme of Worship: 

Martin Luther said this about the power of music: 

Besides theology, music is the only art capable of affording 
peace and joy of the heart like that induced by the study of 
the science of divinity. The proof of this is that the Devil, 
the originator of sorrowful anxieties and restless troubles, 
flees before the sound of music almost as much as he does 
before the Word of God. This is why the prophets preferred 
music before all the other arts, proclaiming the Word in 
psalms and hymns. 

Isaac Watts expressed the same conviction when he wrote 
the hymn, 

Gome we that love the Lord, 

And let our joys be known; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

Hymn of Unity in Worship: "Gome, We that Love the 
Lord" Isaac Watts 
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Discussion (Two readers may participate) : 

A. I am Music. Servant and master am I; servant of 
those dead, and master of those living. Through me spirits 
immortal speak the message that makes the world weep, and 
laugh., and wonder, and worship. 

I tell the story of love, the story of hate, the story that saves 
and the story that damns. I am the incense upon which 
prayers float to Heaven. I am the smoke which palls over 
the field of battle where men lie dying with me on their lips. 

I am close to the marriage altar, and when the graves 
open I stand nearby. I call the wanderer home, I rescue the 
soul from the depths, I open the lips of lovers, and through 
me the dead whisper to the living. 

One I serve as I serve all; and the king I make my slave 
as easily as I subject his slave. I speak through the birds of 
the air, the insects of the field, the crash of waters on rock- 
ribbed shores, the sighing of wind in the trees, and I am even 
heard by the soul that knows me in the clatter of wheels on 
city streets. 

I know no brother, yet all men are my brothers; I am the 
father of the best that is in them, and they are fathers of the 
best that is in me; I am of them, and they are of me. For I 
am the instrument of God. I am Music. 45 

B. Such a tribute to music comes from the heart of a true 
music lover. But what about the many whose enjoyment of 
music is not so profound? Hear what Bernard Eugene Me- 
land has to say: 

Not everyone can appreciate a Bach fugue, the Franck 
Sonata, or the oratorios of Gounod. Not everyone can find 
delight in the language and imagery of Milton and Shelley 
or follow the ponderous thoughts of Plato and Aristotle. Not 
all can respond to the wistfulness of Botticelli or to the mas- 
culine vigor of Michelangelo. Not everyone can share the 
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ecstasy of the mystic. To appreciate each of these requires 
capacity and training. But one would reveal the rankest kind 
of arrogance and ignorance were he to try to compensate for 
his lack of appreciation by belittling these great creations. 46 

Prayer of Thanksgiving and Dedication: 

Infinite source of harmony and beauty, breathe thy spirit 
upon us; lead us away from discord and strife; draw us to 
that which is above hatred, narrowness and selfishness into 
the realm of things eternal, into the presence of loyalties 
supernal, into that kingdom of love that abides, that realm 
of thought in which are found calm and rest. 

We pray, Father, that we may lend ourselves to the min- 
istrations of harmony, the interpretations of melody by those 
whose speech breaks into song and whose lives bloom into 
hymns. We thank thee for the beauty-makers; we thank 
thee for the interpreters of the unseen. When sight fails, 
thou dost visit the inner chambers of our ears; we hear the 
melody we cannot express, the harmonies we cannot live. 
We thank thee, Father, for the life that is not yet ours. We 
thank thee for the peace we have not yet attained, for in 
these we feel the lure of thy spirit. Thou art the God and 
Father of us all. Amen. 47 

Hymn of Praise: "Ye Watchers and Ye Holy Ones 33 
Athelstan Riley 

Benediction: 

Finally, brethren, whatever is true, whatever is honorable, 
whatever is just, whatever is pure, whatever is lovely, what- 
ever is gracious, if there is any excellence, if there is anything 
worthy of praise, think about these things. Philippians 4:8. 
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Theme of Worship: 

Who Thou art I know not, 
But this much I know: 
Thou hast set the Pleiades 
In a silver row; 

Thou has sent the trackless winds 
Loose upon their way; 
Thou hast reared a colored wall 
'Twixt the night and day; 

Thou has made the flowers to bloom 
And the stars to shine; 
Hid rare gems of richest ore 
In the tunneled mine; 

But chief of all Thy wondrous works 
Supreme of all Thy plan, 
Thou hast put an upward reach 
Into the heart of Man. 48 
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Hymn of Praise: "From All That Dwell Below the Skies" 

Isaac Watts 

Reading from the Bible: 

Praise the LORD! 

Praise the LORD from the heavens, 

praise him in the heights ! 
Praise him, all his angels, 

praise him, all his host ! 

Praise him, sun and moon, 

praise him, all you shining stars ! 
Praise Mm, you highest heavens, 

and you waters above the heavens ! 

Let them praise the name of the LORD ! 

For he commanded and they were created. 
And he established them for ever and ever; 

he fixed their bounds which cannot be passed. 

Praise the LORD from the earth, 

you sea monsters and all deeps, 
fire and hail, snow and frost, 

stormy wind fulfilling his command ! 

Mountains and all hills, 

fruit trees and all cedars! 
Beasts and all cattle, 

creeping things and flying birds ! 

Kings of the earth and all peoples, 

princes and all rulers of the earth ! 
Young men and maidens together, 

old men and children! 
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Let them praise the name of the LORD, 

for his name alone is exalted; 

his glory is above earth and heaven. 
He has raised up a horn for his people, 

praise for all his saints, 

for the people of Israel who are near to him. 
Praise the Lord! Psalm 148. 

Doxology: 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host: 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Discussion: 

This is the testimony of John Burroughs : 

The longer I live the more my mind dwells upon the beauty 
and wonder of the world. 

I have loved the feel of the grass under my feet, and the 
sound of the running streams by my side. The hum of the 
wind in the tree-tops has always been good music to me, and 
the face of the fields has often comforted me more than the 
faces of men. 

I am in love with this world; by my constitution I have 
nestled lovingly in it. It has been home. It has been my 
point of outlook into the universe. I have not bruised myself 
against it, nor tried to use it ignobly. 

I have tilled its soil, I have gathered its harvests, 1 have 
waited upon its seasons, and always have I reaped what I 
have sown. 

While I delved I did not lose sight of the sky overhead. 
While I gathered its bread and meat for my body, I did not 
neglect to gather its bread and meat for my soul. 
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I have climbed Its mountains, roamed its forests, sailed 
its waters, crossed its deserts, felt the sting of its frosts, the 
oppression of its heats, the drench of its rains, the fury of its 
winds, and always have beauty and joy waited upon my 
goings and comings. 4 
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Prayer for a Revelation of God in Nature: 

O Thou upon whose face we may not look, we follow 
where tfaou hast passed by. 

In the crimson of the morning, in the hush of noon, in the 
quiet evening hour, we know and feel that thou art near, 
In the purple and gold of autumn glory, in the green and 
yellow flashes from northern skies on winter nights, in the 
flush of returning life in bud and leafy lane, in the rainbow 
beyond summer's groaning cloud, how can we escape the 
knowledge that thy feet have passed our way? 

In the beauty of the lilies, amid the glory of dawn at sea, 
in the hush by the mountain lake, by rill, and brook, and 
river, thou dost leave thy footprints. 

Through the thunder of the cataract, above the calling of 
the storm wind, behind the echo on the mountain steep, thy 
voice comes back across the valley to our hearts. Surely it 
is thy presence that we sense. 

Yet, at times we are so dull of heart that burning bushes 
beside our path leave us unmoved. Almond trees aflame with 
pink glory create in us no awareness of thy watchful care. 
The whole earth is full of thy beauty, and we remain blind. 
Lord God, touch our eyes that we may see. Amen. 50 

Hymn of Faith; "This Is My Father's World" Maltbie D. 
Babcock 
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Theme of Worship (Two readers may participate) : 

A. 

A curve in the road and a hillside 
Clear cut against the sky; 
A tall tree tossed by autumn wind, 
And a white cloud riding high; 
Ten men went along that road; 
And all but one passed by, 
He saw the hill and the tree and the cloud 
With an artist's mind and eye; 
And he put them down on canvas 
For the other nine men to buy. 51 

B. 

Who worships Beauty knows no creed or caste, 
He sees a hawthorne-scented English lane in 

equal loveliness 
With storm clouds massed above Cape Cod or 

tawny roads in Spain. 
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The plain Gregorian chants of cloistered men 
Be with his ears as do the songs of thrush. 
He draws from sunset in a highland glen 
The soul enchanting peace of evening hush. 

So in his heart an old truth is revealed : 
Unless one loves the temporal and seen 
The unseen and eternal is concealed 
Behind life's most impenetrable screen. 
Thus does he join the legions of the wise who 

worship Beauty. 
Truth has touched his eyes. 52 

Hymn of Praise: "All Nature's Works His Praise Declare" 
Henry Ware, Jr. 

Truth in Poetry: 

For each and every joyful thing. 
For twilight swallows on the wing, 
For all that nest and all that sing, 

For fountains cool that laugh and leap. 
For rivers running to the deep, 
For happy, care-forgetting sleep, 

For stars that pierce the sombre dark, 

For morn, awaking with the lark, 

For life new-stirring 'neath the bark, 

For sunshine and the blessed rain, 
For budding grove and blossomy lane, 
For the sweet silence of the plain, 

For bounty springing from the sod, 
For every step by beauty trod, 
For each dear gift of joy, thank God! 53 
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Prayer for Open Eyes: 

Creative Spirit, whom the heaven of heavens cannot con- 
tain; yet who dost clothe with beauty each least thing which 
thou hast made, open our eyes, we beseech thee, to the won- 
der of thy world. As we study thy works in nature, in his- 
tory, in the heart of man, may we never forget who it is that 
has formed them for our wonder and our delight. May the 
spring speak to us of thy power to restore and renew; the 
summer of thy purpose to enrich and beautify; the autumn 
of our privilege of ripe experience and fruitful service; the 
winter of the coming night which is the doorway through 
which we pass into the perfect day. Living all our lives in 
the home which thou hast made for us and for all thy chil- 
dren, may we rejoice in its beauty and grow in understand- 
ing of its meaning. Amen. 54 

Hymn of Thanksgiving: "For the Beauty of the Earth" 
Folliott S. Pierpoint 
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Therne of Worship: 

What Is this life if, full of care, 

We have no time to stand and stare. 

No time to stand beneath the boughs 
And stare as long as sheep or cows. 

No time to see, when woods we pass, 
Where squirrels hide their nuts in grass. 

No time to see, in broad daylight, 
Streams full of stars, like skies at night. 

No time to turn at Beauty's glance, 
And watch her feet, how they can dance. 

No time to wait till her mouth can 
Enrich that smile her eyes began. 

A poor life this if, full of care, 
We have no time to stand and stare. 55 
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Hymn of Praise: "Father of Lights' 3 Elizabeth Wilson and 
Helen Thoburn 

Confession: 

The World is too much with us: late and soon, 

Getting and spending, we lay waste our powers: 

Little we see in Nature that is ours; 

We have given our hearts away, a sordid boon ! 

The Sea that bares her bosom to the moon. 

The winds that will be howling at all hours, 

And are up-gather'd now like sleeping flowers; 

For this, for every thing, we are out of tune; 

It moves us not. Great God ! I'd rather be 

A Pagan, suckled in a creed outworn, 

So might I, standing on this pleasant lea, 

Have glimpses that would make me less forlorn; 

Have sight of Proteus rising from the sea ; 

Or hear old Triton blow his wreathed horn. 56 

Prayer of Forgiveness: 

'The heavens declare Thy glory, O God, and the firma- 
ment showeth Thy handiwork,' yet how often through blind- 
ness of heart have we failed to read the story Thou hast writ- 
ten there, and to hear Thy voice as it has come to us in the 
wonders of the heavens! Forgive us, and may we now lift 
up our eyes on high, and, as we behold Thy glory in the 
heavens, in the moon and the stars which Thou hast or- 
dained, help us to remember that Thou, who hast created 
all these things, art our loving Father, and that Thy love is 
as infinite as the sky. Help us also to remember that, as 
Thou keepest the stars in their courses, so wilt Thou guide 
our steps in perfect harmony if we but trust in Thee, the God 
of heaven and of earth. Amen. 57 
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Truth in Poetry: 

Stretch out your hand and take the world's wide gift 
Of joy and beauty. Open wide your soul 
Down to its utmost depths, and bare the whole 
To Earth's prophetic dower of clouds that lift 
Their clinging shadows from the sunlight's rift, 
The sapphire symphony of seas that roll 
Full-breasted auguries from deep to shoal, 
Borne from dim caverns on the salt spray's drift. 
Open the windows of your wondering heart 
To God's supreme creation; make it yours, 
And give to other hearts your ample store ; 
For when the whole of you is but a part 
Of joyous beauty such as e'er endures. 
Only by giving can you gain the more ! 58 

Hymn of Happiness: "Rejoice, Ye Pure in Heart" Ed- 
ward H. Plumptre 
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Invocation: 

O God, we thank thee for this universe, our great home, 
for its vastness and its riches and for the manifoldness of the 
life which teems upon it and of which we are a part. We 
praise thee for the arching sky and the blessed winds, for the 
driving clouds and the constellations on high. We praise 
thee for the salt sea and the running water, for the everlast- 
ing hills, for the trees and for the grass under our feet. We 
thank thee for our senses by which we can see the splendor of 
the morning and hear the jubilant songs of love and smell 
the breath of the springtime. Grant us, we pray thee, a 
heart wide open to all this joy and beauty. Amen. 59 

Hymn of Praise: "O Splendor of God's Glory Bright" 
Ambrose of Milan 

Reading from the Bible: 

When I look at thy heavens, the work of thy fingers, 

the moon and the stars which thou hast established; 
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what is man that them art mindful of him, 

and the son of man that thou dost care for him? 
Yet thou hast made him little less than God, 

and dost crown him with glory and honor. 
Thou hast given him dominion over the works of thy hands; 

thou hast put all things under his feet, 
all sheep and oxen, 

and also the beasts of the field, 
the birds of the air, and the fish of the sea, 

whatever passes along the paths of the sea. 
O LORD, our Lord, 

how majestic is thy name in all the earth ! 

Psalm 8:3-9. 

Truth in Poetry (Two readers may participate) : 

A. 

I live in a little house, 

But the door can open wide 
I live in a little house, 

But the whole round world's outside! 

The light marches in with the morning, 

The stars creep down at night, 
The high rain treads on my door-step, 

The far winds call on their flight. 

And the Spring comes in as a lover, 

When Winter's feet depart; 
And O the voices and voices 

That reach the door of my heart ! 

I live in a little house, 

But the door can open wide 
I live in a little house, 

But the whole round world's outside ! 60 
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B. 

Loveliest of trees, the cherry now 
Is hung with bloom along the bough. 
And stands about the woodland ride 
Wearing white for Eastertide. 

Now, of my threescore years and ten, 
Twenty will not come again, 
And take from seventy springs a score, 
It only leaves me fifty more. 

And since to look at things in bloom 
Fifty springs are little room, 
About the woodlands I will go 
To see the cherry hung with snow. 61 

Prayer for the Renewal of Life: 

Almighty God, our Creator and Preserver; we thank thee 
for this springtime, in which thou art renewing the face of 
the earth and quickening all things. When earth and air 
and sky are full of beauty, proclaiming blessing and praise, 
our hearts would not be thankless nor our mouths dumb. We 
bless thee, the All-good, whose mercy is boundless, whose 
grace is infinite. Thou who carest for the trees and the 
flowers, . . . revive and renew our life, that we may bring 
forth the fruit of good works, as disciples of him who came 
to quicken in human hearts the seed of eternal life, even our 
Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 62 

Hymn of Praise to God the Creator: "All Creatures of Our 
God and King" St. Francis of Assisi 
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Invocation: 

O thou, from whom cometh all the gladness and bright- 
ness of life: we praise thee for the riches of thy bounty 
which thou pourest out in these days of summer. Thou fill- 
est the heavens with radiance, and causeth the earth to re- 
joice in the abundance of thy gifts. Thou preparest the com- 
ing harvest; and thou makest our hearts glad with the wonder 
of thy creation. For all the greatness and glory of Nature we 
bless thee., and we would join with grateful hearts in the song 
of praise which all the earth raises to thee. Amen. 63 

Hymn of Praise: "Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee" Henry 

van Dyke 

Reading from the Bible: 

In the beginning God created the heavens and the earth. 
The earth was without form and void, and darkness was upon 
the face of the deep; and the Spirit of God was moving over 
the face of the waters. 

And God said, "Let there be light"; and there was light. 
And God saw that the light was good; and God separated 
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the light from the darkness. God called the light Day, and 
the darkness he called Night. And there was evening and 
there was morning, one day. 

And God said, "Let there be a firmament in the midst of 
the waters, and let It separate the waters from the waters." 
And God made the firmament and separated the waters which 
were under the firmament from the waters which were above 
the firmament. And it was so. And God called the firma- 
ment Heaven . 

Then God said, "Let us make man in our image, after 
our likeness; and let them have dominion over the fish of the 
sea, and over the birds of the air, and over the cattle, and 
over all the earth, and over every creeping thing that creeps 
upon the earth. 33 So God created man in his own image, 
in the image of God he created him; male and female he 
created them. And God blessed them, and God said to 
them, "Be fruitful and multiply, and fill the earth and sub- 
due it; and have dominion over the fish of the sea and over 
the birds of the air and over every living thing that moves 
upon the earth." And God said, "Behold, I have given you 
every plant yielding seed which is upon the face of all the 
earth, and every tree with seed in its fruit; you shall have 
them for food. And to every beast of the earth, and to every 
bird of the air, and to everything that creeps on the earth, 
everything that has the breath of life, I have given every 
green plant for food." And it was so. And God saw every- 
thing that he had made, and behold, it was very good. 
Genesis l:l-8a; 26-31a. 

Discussion: 

Ralph Waldo Emerson wrote : 

Go out into a garden and examine a seed; examine the 
same plant in the bud and in the fruit, and you must confess 
the whole process a miracle, a perpetual miracle. Take it at 

81 



any period, make yourself as familiar with all the facts as you 
can at each period, and in each explanation there will be 
some step or appearance to be referred directly to the Great 
Creator; something not the effect of the sower's deposit, not 
of the waterer's hope. It is not the loam, nor the gravel, it is 
not the furrow of the ploughshare, nor the glare of the sun 
that calls greenness from the dust; it is the present power of 
Him who said 'Seedtime and harvest shall not fail.' Needs 
there, my brethren, any other book than this returning sum- 
mer that reminds us of the first creation, to suggest the Pres- 
ence of God? 

Prayer for God's Spirit: 

Our Father, Creator of all the glorious life and beauty in 
nature, we thank Thee for the many and convincing won- 
ders of the summertime. Evoke sweet praise from our lips, 
and profound reverence in our hearts as we ponder the 
mysteries of garden, field, orchard, woodland and rolling hill 
country, with their wealth of color and teeming life. Thou, 
who dost bedeck the cold and lifeless earth with such gar- 
ments of radiant splendor, and throw about it the aroma of 
sweet perfumes, clothe us with inner raiment of spotless white, 
and bring to flower in our natures the finest fruits of the 
Spirit, May the garden of our heart be redolent with gen- 
erous purposes and noble deeds as Thou, the wise Gardener, 
dost awaken dormant energies^ revive lost hope, restore van- 
ished faith. In Jesus' name. Amen. 64 

Hymn of Adoration: "The God of Abraham Praise" 
Daniel Ben Judah 
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Theme of Worship: 

O world, I can not hold thee close enough! 

Thy winds, thy wide gray skies ! 

Thy mists that roll and rise ! 
Thy woods, this autumn day, that ache and sag 
And all but cry with color! That gaunt crag 
To crush ! To lift the lean of that black bluff ! 
World, world, I can not get thee close enough 1 

Long have I known a glory in it all 

But never knew I this; 

Here such a passion is 
As stretcheth me apart Lord, I do fear 
Thou'st made the world too beautiful this year; 
My soul is all but out of me let fall 
No burning leaf; prithee, let no bird call. 65 

Hymn of Praise: "For the Beauty of the Earth" Folliott 
S. Pierpoint 
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Reading from the Bible: 

Bless the LORD, O my soul ! 

O LORD my God, thou art very great ! 

Thou art clothed with honor and majesty, 

who coverest thyself with light as with a garment, 
who hast stretched out the heavens like a tent, 

who hast laid the beams of thy chambers on the 

waters, 
who makest the clouds thy chariot, 

who ridest on the wings of the wind, 
who makest the winds thy messengers, 

fire and flame thy ministers. 
Thou didst set the earth on its foundations, 

so that it should never be shaken. 
Thou didst cover it with the deep as with a garment; 

the waters stood above the mountains. 
At thy rebuke they fled; 

at the sound of thy thunder they took to flight. 
The mountains rose, the valleys sank down 

to the place which thou didst appoint for them. 
Thou didst set a bound which they should not pass, 

so that they might not again cover the earth. 

Thou makest springs gush forth in the valleys; 

they flow between the hills, 
they give drink to every beast of the field; 

the wild asses quench their thirst. 
By them the birds of the air have their habitation; 

they sing among the branches. 
From thy lofty abode thou waterest the mountains; 

the earth is satisfied with the fruit of thy work. 

Psalm 104:1-13, 
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Prayer for Beauty of Life: 

Thy beauty, O God, Is upon us; autumn splendor every- 
where! Days lucid with vision, or dim with mist, haze and 
smothered sunshine; nights wistful with summer memories. 

Thou hast made our life a summer sowing, an autumn 
harvest and a great white winter; too short for hate, and only 
long enough for the love that lifts the load we all must bear. 
Who does not hear an autumn anthem singing low in his 
heart? 

Help us to make our lives as lovely as the world in which 
we live; the brotherliness of humanity equal to the beauty 
of nature. Amen. 66 

Hymn of Consecration: "Dear Lord and Father of Man- 
kind" John Greenleaf Whittier 



85 



\AJor&nip in lA/inter 



Theme of Worship: 

Great is our God and glorious, dwelling in the highest. 

It is He who has established in their courses the lights of 

heaven for determining seasons from year to year. 
And they have not turned aside from the way which He 

appointed them. 

In the fear of God they pursue their path every day. 
From the day God created them and for evermore. 
And they have erred not since the day He created them. 
Since the generations of old they have not withdrawn from 

their path, 
Unless God commanded them so to do by the command of 

His servants. 67 

Hymn of Praise: "O Worship the King" Robert Grant 

Reading from the Bible: 

The trees of the LORD are watered abundantly, 
the cedars of Lebanon which he planted. 
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In them the birds build their nests; 

the stork has her home in the fir trees. 

The high mountains are for the wild goats; 

the rocks are a refuge for the badgers. 
Thou hast made the moon to mark the seasons; 

the sun knows its time for setting. 
Thou makest darkness, and it is night, 

when all the beasts of the forest creep forth. . . . 

May the glory of the LORD endure for ever, 

may the LORD rejoice in his works, 
who looks on the earth and it trembles, 

who touches the mountains and they smoke ! 
I will sing to the LORD as long as I live; 

I will sing praise to my God while I have being. 
May my meditation be pleasing to him, 

for I rejoice in the LORD. Psalm 104: 16-20; 31-34. 

Truth in Poetry (Two readers may participate) : 

A. 

I think that God must often walk 
Deep in the winter wood, 
For seldom have I missed Him there, 
Finding His new snow good. 

On every questing twig and bough. 
Sweet elm and bitter bane, 
Is more than the golden coin of sun, 
More than the silver rain. 

The silence in the waiting aisles 
Leaves ears to anthems higher 
Than all the choirs in the world 
Could kindle or inspire. 
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And, meeting there, I have no words 
But walk on quietly, 
Gospeled by the falling snow, 
Humbled by a tree. 58 

B. 

O God, we thank thee for everything: 

For the glory and beauty and wonder of the world, 

For the glory of springtime, the tints of the flowers and their 

fragrance; 
For the glory of the summer flowers, the roses and cardinals 

and clethra; 
For the glory of the autumn, the scarlet and crimson and 

gold of the forest; 
For the glory of winter, the pure snow on the shrubs and 

trees. 

We thank thee that thou hast placed us here 
To use thy gifts for the good of all. 69 

Prayer of Thanksgiving: 

O God, who ndest the changing seasons, and fulfillest, in 
all, thine own unchanging purposes: we bless thee that thou 
dost clothe all things around us with the beauty of winter, 
that thou sendest forth the treasures of the snow, and fillest 
the brief day with thy sunshine, and all night long makest 
the heavens above us glorious with the countless stars. For 
all thou givest us thus to enjoy we praise thy goodness, and 
adore thine unsearchable wisdom and power. Amen. 70 

Hymn of Praise: "Praise the Lord, Ye Heavens Adore Him" 
Foundling Hospital Collection 
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Theme of Worship: 

Whoever wakens on a day, 

Happy to know and be. 
To enjoy the air, to love his kind. 

To labor, to be free 
Already his enraptured soul 

Lives in eternity. 

For him, with every rising sun, 

The world begins anew; 
The fertile earth receives her lord, 

And prophecy comes true, 
Wondrously as a fall of snow. 

Dear as a drench of dew. 71 

Hymn of Praise: "When Morning Gilds the Skies" 

A Christian Creed: 

We believe that God is spirit and they that worship Him 
must worship Him in spirit and in truth. 
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We believe that God hath made of one blood all nations 
of men to dwell on the face of the whole earth. 

We believe that God is love, and every one that loveth 
is born of God and knoweth God. 

We believe that Jesus is the Son of God, and as many as 
are led by the spirit of God, they are the Sons of God. 

We believe that the Lord Jesus is the way, the truth, and 
the life. 

We believe that if we walk in the light, as He is in the 
light, we have fellowship one with another. 

We believe in the grace of our Lord, in the love of God, 
and in the fellowship of the spirit. Amen. 72 

Reading from the Bible: 

"Do not lay up for yourselves treasures on earth, where 
moth and rust consume and where thieves break in and steal, 
but lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven, where neither 
moth nor rust consumes and where thieves do not break in 
and steal. For where your treasure is, there will your heart 
be also. 

"The eye is the lamp of the body. So, if your eye is sound, 
your whole body will be full of light; but if your eye is not 
sound, your whole body will be full of darkness. If then the 
light in you is darkness, how great is the darkness ! 

"No one can serve two masters; for either he will hate the 
one and love the other, or he will be devoted to the one and 
despise the other. You cannot serve God and mammon. 

"Therefore I tell you, do not be anxious about your life, 
what you shall eat or what you shall drink, nor about your 
body, what you shall put on. Is not life more than food, 
and the body more than clothing? Look at the birds of the 
air: they neither sow nor reap nor gather into barns, and 
yet your heavenly Father feeds them. Are you not of more 
value than they? And which of you by being anxious can 
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add one cubit to his span of life? And why are you anxious 
about clothing? Consider the lilies of the field, how they 
grow; they neither toil nor spin; yet I tell you, even Solo- 
mon in all his glory was not arrayed like one of these. But 
if God so clothes the grass of the field, which today is alive 
and tomorrow is thrown into the oven, will he not much 
more clothe you, O men of little faith? Therefore do not be 
anxious, saying, c What shall we eat? 3 or 'What shall we 
drink?' or 'What shall we wear? 3 For the Gentiles seek all 
these things; and your heavenly Father knows that you need 
them all. But seek first his kingdom and his righteousness, 
and all these things shall be yours as well. 

"Therefore do not be anxious about tomorrow, for tomor- 
row will be anxious for itself. Let the day's own trouble 
be sufficient for the day." Matt. 6 : 19-34 

Prayer -for Guidance: 

Our Father, "Who has folded back the mantle of the night 
to clothe us in the golden glory of the day, 33 enlighten our 
minds with the rays of the everlasting Gospel. "In Thy light 
may we see light, 33 that the shadows upon our ways may be 
dispelled by the Sun of Righteousness. Impart vision to our 
groping minds, that by the brightness of truth we may see 
our paths clearly, leading us into the highways of certain 
duty, definite direction, and a secure destiny. We pray in 
the Name of Him "that lighteth every man unto the perfect 
day," even Christ, our Lord. Amen. 73 

Hymn of Consecration: "Awake, Awake to Love and Work 33 
G. A. Studdert-Kennedy 
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Reading from the Bible: 

Praise the LORD! 

Praise, O servants of the LORD, 

praise the name of the LORD ! 
Blessed be the name of the LORD 

from this time forth and for evermore ! 
From the rising of the sun to its setting 

the name of the LORD is to be praised ! 
The LORD is high above all nations, 

and his glory above the heavens! Psalm 113: 1-4. 

Evening Hymn: "Now, on Land and Sea Descending" 
Samuel Longfellow 

Stanza one 

Prayer: (Each prayer may be read by a different reader) 

Our Father, another day is done. With all its victories 
and defeats, with all its joy and sorrow, we bring it to thee. 
Forgive its failures and mistakes. Accept whatever good has 
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been accomplished as our evening offering. Help us to for- 
give all who have injured us or abused us this day. Cleanse 
our hearts from evil thoughts and hard feelings. Grant us 
peace of mind and a clean conscience, so that we may have 
sleep and rest and rise refreshed to do thy work and our 
work with credit to ourselves and honor to thee. To thy 
care and keeping we commend ourselves and those whom 
we love. Amen. 74 

Evening Hymn: Stanza two 

Prayer: 

O Lord, we praise thee for our sister, the Night, who 
folds all the tired folk of the earth In her comfortable robe 
of darkness and gives them sleep. Release now the strained 
limbs of toil and smooth the brow of care. Grant us the 
refreshing draught of forgetfulness that we may rise In the 
morning with a smile on our face. Comfort and ease those 
who toss wakeful on a bed of pain, or whose aching nerves 
crave sleep and find it not. Save them from evil or de- 
spondent thoughts in the long darkness, and teach them so 
to lean on thy all-pervading life and love, that their souls 
may grow tranquil and their bodies, too, may rest. And now 
through thee we send Good Night to all our brothers and 
sisters near and far, and pray for peace upon all the earth. 
Amen. 75 

Evening Hymn: Stanza three 

Prayer: 

Our Father, as we turn to the comfort of our rest, we re- 
member those who must wake that we may sleep. Bless the 
guardians of peace who protect us against men of evil will, 
the watchers who save us from the terrors of fire, and all the 
many who carry on through the hours of the night the rest- 
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less commerce of men on sea and land. We thank thee for 
their faithfulness and sense of duty. We pray for thy pardon 
if our covetousness or luxury makes their nightly toil neces- 
sary. Grant that we may realize how dependent the safety 
of our loved ones and the comforts of our life are on these 
our brothers, that so we may think of them with love and 
gratitude and help to make their burden lighter. Anien. 76 

Evening Hymn: Stanza four 

Prayer: 

Our Father, each day is a little life, each night a tiny 
death; help us to live with faith and hope and love. Lift 
our duty above drudgery; let not our strength fail, or the 
vision fade, in the heat and burden of the day. O God, 
make us patient and pitiful one with another in the fret and 
jar of life, remembering that each fights a hard fight and 
walks a lonely way. 

Forgive us, O Lord, if we hurt our fellow souls; teach 
us a gentler tone, a sweeter charity of words, and a more 
healing touch. Sustain us, O God, when we must face sor- 
row; give us courage for the day and hope for the morrow. 
Day unto day may we lay hold of thy hand and look up 
into thy face, whatever befall, until our work is finished and 
the day is done. In his name, Amen. 77 

Closing Hymn: "Saviour, Breathe an Evening Blessing" 
James Edmeston 

Prayer-Benediction: 

O Lord, support us all the day long of this troublous life 
until the shadows lengthen and the evening comes, and the 
busy world is hushed, and the fever of life is over, and our 
work is done. Then in Thy mercy grant us a safe lodging 
and a holy rest, and peace at the last. Amen. 78 
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Theme of Worship: 

Abou Ben Adhem may his tribe Increase 

Awoke one night from a deep dream of peace, 

And saw within the moonlight in his room, 

Making it rich and like a lily in bloom, 

An angel writing In a book of gold. 

Exceeding peace had made Ben Adhem bold, 

And to the Presence In the room he said: 

"What writest thou?" The vision raised Its head, 

And with a look made all of sweet accord, 

Answered: "The names of those who love the Lord." 

"And is mine one?" said Abou. "Nay, not so," 

Replied the angel. Abou spoke more low, 

But cheerily still; and said: "I pray thee, then, 

Write me as one that loves his fellow-men." 

The angel wrote, and vanished. The next night 

It came again with a great wakening light, 

And showed the names whom love of God had blessed, 

And lo ! Ben Adhem's name led all the rest. 79 
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Hymn of Aspiration: "I Bind My Heart This Tide" 
Laughlan MacLean Watt 

Reading from the Bible: 

"When the Son of man comes in his glory, and all the 
angels with him, then he will sit on his glorious throne. Be- 
fore him will be gathered all the nations, and he will sepa- 
rate them one from another as a shepherd separates the 
sheep from the goats, and he will place the sheep at his 
right hand, but the goats at the left. 

"Then the King will say to those at his right hand, 'Come, 

blessed of my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for 
you from the foundation of the world; for I was hungry 
and you gave me food, I was thirsty and you gave me drink, 

1 was a stranger and you welcomed me, I was naked and 
you clothed me., I was sick and you visited me, I was in 
prison and you came to me." Then the righteous will an- 
swer him, 'Lord, when did we see thee hungry and feed 
thee, or thirsty and give thee drink? And when did we see 
a stranger and welcome thee, or naked and clothe thee? And 
when did we see thee sick or in prison and visit thee?' And 
the King will answer them, 'Truly, I say to you, as you 
did it to one of the least of these my brethren, you did it 
to me. 5 

"Then he wiE say to those at his left hand, 'Depart from 
me, you cursed, into the eternal fire prepared for the devil 
and his angels; for I was hungry and you gave me no food, 
I was thirsty and you gave me no drink, I was a stranger 
and you did not welcome me, naked and you did not clothe 
me, sick and in prison and you did not visit me. 5 Then 
they also will answer, 'Lord, when did we see thee hungry 
or thirsty or a stranger or naked or sick or in prison, and 
did not minister to thee?' Then he will answer them, 'Truly, 
I say to you, as you did it not to one of the least of these, 

98 



you did it not to me, 5 And they will go away into eternal 
punishment, but the righteous into eternal life." Matt. 25 : 
31-46. 

Discussion: 

In the Book of Matthew, where the Judgment Day is 
depicted for us in the imagery of One seated upon a throne 
and dividing the sheep from the goats, the test of a man is 
not, "How have I believed?" but "How have I loved?" The 
test of religion, the final test of religion, is not religiousness, 
but Love. I say the final test of religion at that great Day 
is not religiousness, but Love; not what I have done, not 
what I have believed, not what I have achieved, but how I 
have discharged the common charities of life. Sins of com- 
mission in that awful indictment are not even referred to. 
By what we have not done, by sins of omission^ we are 
judged. It could not be otherwise. For the withholding of 
love is the negation of the spirit of Christ, the proof that we 
never knew Him, that for us He lived in vain. . . . 80 

Truth in Poetry: 

If any little word of ours 

Can make one life the brighter; 
If any little song of ours 

Can make one heart the lighter; 
God help us speak that little word, 

And take our bit of singing 
And drop it in some lonely vale 

To set the echoes ringing. 

If any little love of ours 

Can make one life the sweeter; 
If any little care of ours 

Can make one step the fleeter; 
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If any little help may ease 

The burden of another; 
God give us love and care and strength 

To help along each other. 

If any little thought of ours 

Can make one life the stronger; 
If any cheery smile of ours 

Can make its brightness longer; 
Then let us speak that thought today, 

With tender eyes aglowing. 
So God may grant some weary one 

Shall reap from our glad sowing. 81 

Hymn of Distipleship: "O Master, Let Me Walk with Thee" 
Washington Gladden 
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Theme of Worship: 

The entire object of true education is to make people not 
merely do the right things, but enjoy the right things: . . . 
not merely pure, but to love purity not merely just, but to 
hunger and thirst after justice. 

The first, and last, and closest trial question to any living 
creature is, "What do you like? 5 ' Tell me what you like, 
and I'll tell you what you are. 82 

Hymn of Challenge: "Who Is on the Lord's Side?" Frances 
R. Havergal 

Discussion: 

By way of excusing a man who has done the wrong thing 
there is sometimes offered in explanation the fact that he 
was sincere in what he was doing. While sincerity is usually 
listed among the virtues, we must keep in mind the possi- 
bility of being sincerely wrong. A man may be sincere in 
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Ms persecution of other men, but the fact of his sincerity 
does not lessen the evils of persecution. Indeed., his very 
earnestness may enhance them, A man may be sincere in 
his intolerance and bigotry, and his sincerity may add ven- 
geance to these other undesirable qualities. Men are usually 
sincere when they make bad investments, but the fact of 
their sincerity does not prevent their losing, ofttimes, the 
savings of a lifetime. 

And so it is imperative to remember that it is not only 
necessary for men to be sincere it is necessary for them to 
be right. Faith in a wrong cause, work for an unworthy 
end, belief even though sincere in error and untruth, is 
a tragedy. Men must be more than sincere. They must be 
sincere and right. 83 

Reading from the Bible: 

"You will know them by their fruits. Are grapes gathered 
from thorns, or figs from thistles? So, every sound tree bears 
good fruit, but the bad tree bears evil fruit. A sound tree 
cannot bear evil fruit, nor can a bad tree bear good fruit. 
Every tree that does not bear good fruit is cut down and 
thrown into the fire. Thus you will know them by their 
fruits. 

"Not every one who says to me, 'Lord, Lord/ shall enter 
the kingdom of heaven, but he who does the will of my 
Father who is in heaven." Matthew 7:16-21. 

Prayer for Faithfulness: 

Lord, 

Teach us faithfulness, 
Faithfulness till death and beyond death, 
Faithfulness which knowing the utter worth of that which 
it adores 
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(Whether Ideal of truth or human soul) 

Can live content through long years of patient waiting., 

Satisfied in the knowledge that some day it shall have its 

reward. 

Some day it shall behold face to face. 
Some day the truth for which it has lived. 
Shall be vindicated and acknowledged for ever. 

Lord, 

Show us the infinite value in thine eyes 

Of such faithfulness 

Of loyalty unswerving and single-eyed, 

To the highest that we have known, 

To the loveliest that we have seen. 

To the deepest truth that has been revealed unto us. 

Lord, 

Teach us the excellent glory of this faithfulness, 

Of this loyalty, which at long last shall be its own most 

abundant reward; 

Teach us the patience and the self control, 
Teach us the courage and the devotion of spirit. 
Teach us the humility and the simplicity, 
Without which we must forget and sink, and be lost. 
Amen. 84 

Hymn of Consecration: "Faith of Our Fathers!" Frederick 
W. Faber 
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Theme of Worship: 

He prayeth well, who loveth well 
Both man and bird and beast. 

He prayeth best, who loveth best 
All things both great and small; 

For the dear God who loveth us, 
He made and loveth all. 85 

Hymn of Zeal: 'Tight the Good Fight" John S. B. Monsell 

Reading from the Bible: 

But be doers of the word, and not hearers only, deceiving 
yourselves. For if any one is a hearer of the word and not 
a doer, he is like a man who observes his natural face in a 
mirror; for he observes himself and goes away and at once 
forgets what he was like. But he who looks into the perfect 
law, the law of liberty, and perseveres, being no hearer that 
forgets but a doer that acts, he shall be blessed in his doing. 
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If any one thinks he Is religious, and does not bridle his 
tongue but deceives his heart, this man's religion is vain. 
Religion that is pure and undefiled before God and the 
Father is this: to visit orphans and widows in their affliction, 
and to keep oneself unstained from the world. James 1: 
22-27. 

Discussion: 

If you inquire of the average person today what a righteous 
man is he will, in nine cases out of ten, proceed to tell you 
that it is a man who does not do certain things; one who 
does not lie, or swear, or cheat or commit adultery. 

I remember once asking a friend who was the best man 
he ever knew. 

"My father," he replied. 

"Why?" I inquired. 

"Because," he returned, "he never used profane language, 
he never broke the Sabbath, he never drank liquor nor used 
tobacco in any form, he never had any affair with a woman, 
and to the best of my knowledge he never cheated nor told 
a He." 

"That," I answered, "meaning of course no disrespect to 
your father, is a very good description of a fence post. What 
I would like to know is what DID he do?" . . . 

Jesus changed the whole morality over from the Mosaic 
code of prohibition, and declared that the sum of the whole 
law was included in "Thou shalt love the Lord thy God, 
and they neighbor as thyself." 

That is to say, Jesus' conception of rightness was that it 
is a dynamic something, a leavening force and power. . . . 
To be good, according to Christ's program, is to fight here, 
to take up one's cross daily, to fear not, to love much, to hold 
on, and to put forth vigor in every way. 86 
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Prayer of Dedication: 

O God, our Father, we dedicate ourselves anew to thee 
and thy service. Put into the heart of each one of us such a 
love for thee that we may truly love our neighbors as our- 
selves a love that leaps the boundaries of race or color or 
creed or kind, that knows no distinction of class, that reaches 
out a saving hand even unto the least of these our brethren. 
Fill our lives with the single motive of service, and use us, 
Lord, use us for thine own purposes just as thou wilt, and 
when and where; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 87 

Hymn of Dedication: "God of the Strong, God of the Weak" 
Richard W. Gilder 
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Theme of Worship: 

I expect to pass through this life but once. If, therefore, 
there be any kindness I can show, or any good thing I can 
do to any fellow being, let me do it now. Let me not defer 
or neglect it, for I shall not pass this way again. 88 

Hymn of Brotherhood: "O Brother Man, Fold to Thy 
Heart" John Greenleaf Whittier 

Reading from the Bible: 

Love is patient and kind; love is not jealous or boastful; 
it is not arrogant or rude. Love does not insist on its own 
way; it is not irritable or resentful; it does not rejoice at 
wrong, but rejoices in the right. Love bears all things, be- 
lieves all things, hopes all things, endures all things. 

Love never ends; as for prophecy, it will pass away; as 
for tongues, they will cease; as for knowledge, it will pass 
away. For our knowledge is imperfect and our prophecy is 
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imperfect; but when the perfect comes, the imperfect will 
pass away. When I was a child, I spoke like a child, I 
thought like a child, I reasoned like a child; when I became 
a man, I gave up childish ways. For now we see in a mir- 
ror dimly, but then face to face. Now 1 know in part; then 
I shall understand fully, even as I have been fully under- 
stood. So faith, hope, love abide, these three; but the great- 
est of these is love. 1 Corinthians 13:4-13. 

Truth in Poetry: (Two readers may participate) 

A. 

True worth is in being, not seeming, 

In doing each day that goes by 
Some little good not in the dreaming 

Of great things to do by-and-by. 
For whatever men say in blindness, 

And spite of the fancies of youth, 
There's nothing so kingly as kindness, 

And nothing so royal as truth. 89 

B. 

One unkind word in the early morn 

Will poison the thoughts for the day; 
One unkind look to one we love 

Will take all the sunshine away. 
And twice all the sunshine we take away 
From the lives of others at early day 
We steal from ourselves the whole day long 
And we lose the beauty of earth's glad song. 90 

Prayer for the Spirit of Kindness; 

O God, help us to realize how much people want words 
of kindness and thoughtfulness. When they are bedridden, 
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may we come to them with words of cheer and fellowship 
and sympathy. When they have achieved a success, may 
we be the first to congratulate them sincerely and generously. 
When they sorrow, may we visit them with comfort and sus- 
taining sympathetic friendship, that they may not feel quite 
so lonely and forlorn. When other people are fighting some 
inner or outward battle of life, against some temptation, 
folly, or misfortune, may we know how to help and befriend, 
and not desert or scorn. 

Help us to make other lives brighter and more able to 
cope with life. Break down our foolish barriers of aloofness, 
coldness, and dislike, and bring us closer in spirit to one an- 
other. May we not be so preoccupied with our own inter- 
ests and purposes that we forget what others want and are 
trying to do. May we above all seek to make Jesus real to 
all, that together we may work for Him in our churches and 
communities and bring into play the teachings and values 
which the world so greatly needs. In Jesus 5 name. Amen. 91 

Hymn of Christian Love: "Blest Be the Tie that Binds" 
John Fawcett 
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Hymn of Devotion: "Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah" 
William Williams 

Theme of Worship: 

Centuries ago Homer wrote, "Hateful to me as are the 
gates of Hell, is he who, hiding one thing in his heart, utters 
another." And Socrates said, "The shortest and surest way 
to live with honor in the world is to be in reality what we 
would appear to be." Hear what Jesus had to say to in- 
sincere men : 

Reading from the Bible: 

"Woe to you, scribes and Pharisees, hypocrites! for you 
tithe mint and dill and cummin, and have neglected the 
weightier matters of the law, justice and mercy and faith; 
these you ought to have done, without neglecting the others. 
You blind guides, straining out a gnat and swallowing a 
camel ! 
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"Woe to you, scribes and Pharisees, hypocrites! for you 
cleanse the outside of the cup and of the plate, but inside 
they are full of extortion and rapacity. You blind Pharisee! 
first cleanse the inside of the cup and of the plate, that the 
outside also may be clean. 

"Woe to you, scribes and Pharisees, hypocrites! for you are 
like whitewashed tombs, which outwardly appear beautiful, 
but within they are full of dead men's bones and all unclean- 
ness. So you also outwardly appear righteous to men, but 
within you are full of hypocrisy and iniquity." Matt. 23: 
23-28. 

Truth in Poetry: 

I'd rather see a sermon than hear one any day; 

I'd rather one should walk with me than merely tell the way. 

The eye's a better pupil and more willing than the ear, 

Fine counsel is confusing, but example's always clear; 

And the best of all the preachers are the men who live their 

creeds. 
For to see good put in action is what everybody needs. 

I soon can learn to do it if you'll let me see it done; 

I can watch your hands in action, but your tongue too fast 

may run. 

And the lecture you deliver may be very wise and true, 
But I'd rather get my lessons by observing what you do; 
For I might misunderstand you and the high advice you give, 
But there's no misunderstanding how you act and how you 

live. 92 

Prayer for Sincerity: 

Divine Leader, we want always to ring true. May we 
not be hypocrites, boasting of our goodness or posing for 
credit which we do not deserve. May we never deceive or 
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cheat people in any way. Make us four-square to the right, 
always true to ourselves and others. 

Sometimes we want to be showy like glittering tinsel, or 
boastful like shiny brass; but our better selves speak to us 
and say, "Be pure gold, for the world will see through and 
know you for what you are." It is hard to follow this inner 
voice when we see so much counterfeit being accepted in the 
world. Keep us from trying to gain through make-believe, 
and help us to build, day by day, those genuine qualities 
which will make us strong Christians. Give us power to be 
our true selves all the time. Amen. 93 

Hymn of Aspiration: "I Would Be True" Howard Arnold 

Walter 

Benediction: 

May we to our own selves be true, and may it follow, as 
the night the day, that we shall not then be false to any 
man. In this determination may we have the blessing and 
the guidance of our heavenly Father. Amen. 
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Theme of Worship: 

When the fight begins within himself., 

A man's worth something. God stoops o'er his head, 

Satan looks up between his feet both tug 

He's left, himself, i' the middle: the soul wakes 

And grows. Prolong that battle through his life ! 

Never leave growing till the life to come ! 94 

Hymn of Strength: "Christian! Dost Thou See Them?" 
Andrew of Crete 

Discussion: 

Two men lost their lives in this manner: One of them 
became angry at the other, and removing a pendulum from 
a big clock, used it as a weapon with which he beat the life 
out of his companion. The murderer took poison and so the 
two passed on. 

A philosopher commenting on the tragedy said: "What 
a shame to make violent use of that pendulum! Give it 
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time, and it would have killed both men peacefully and 
decently." 

Anger, passion, temptation, wild impulse all disappear 
if the human being can but restrain himself long enough for 
the brainstorm to pass. Practically all the jails in the world 
would be empty if man could get over the desire to hurry 
things faster than nature is willing to unfold them. Crimes 
of violence are always committed in a rush in a mad 
scramble to solve a problem before nature's processes have 
had a chance to do their work. Thefts of all kinds are but 
man's foolish attempts to get something quick for nothing. 
Always a far greater reward would await the thief if he had 
but the patience to use his wits honestly and bide his time. 95 

Truth in Poetry: 

That man alone is wise 

Who keeps the mastery of himself ! If one 

Ponders on objects of the sense, there springs 

Attraction; from attraction grows desire. 

Desire flames to fierce passion, passion breeds 

Recklessness; then the memory all betrayed 

Lets noble purpose go, and saps the mind, 

Till purpose, mind, and man are all undone. 

But, if one deals with objects of the sense, 

Not loving and not hating, making them 

Serve his free soul, which rests serenely lord, 

Lo, such a man comes to tranquillity; 

And out of that tranquillity shall rise 

The end and healing of his earthly pains, 

Since the will governed sets the soul at peace. 

The soul of the ungoverned is not his, 

Nor hath he knowledge of himself; which lacked, 

How grows serenity? and, wanting that> 

Whence shall he hope for happiness? 96 

114 



Prayer for Self -Control: 

Teach us today, 

O Master, 

To rule ourselves., 

To be stern, harsh, merciless 

To our bodies and minds, 

To discipline our lives with an iron hand, 

So that no sloth of ours, 

No craven despair, 

No self-indulgence, 

No failure of sympathy and imagination, 

May mar the work of thy Kingdom. Amen. 
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Hymn of Consecration: "My Faith Looks Up to Thee"- 
Ray Palmer 
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Invocation: 

Most merciful Lord, who hast taught us that the pure 
in heart shall see God, cleanse our hearts from all impurity. 
Give us such hatred of all that is evil and such love of all 
that is beautiful and strong, that we may be delivered from 
temptation and become a strength to others who are tempted. 
Amen, 98 

Hymn of Aspiration: "Jesus Calls Us, O'er the Tumult" 
Cecil F. Alexander 

Reading from the Bible: 

And he [Jesus] called the people to him again, and said to 
them, "Hear me, all of you, and understand: there is noth- 
ing outside a man which by going into him can defile him; 
but the things which come out of a man are what defile 
him." And when he had entered the house, and left the 
people, his disciples asked him about the parable. And he 
said to them, "Then are you also without understanding? Do 
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you not see that whatever goes into a man from outside can- 
not defile him, since it enters, not his heart but his stomach, 
and so passes on?" (Thus he declared all foods clean. ) And 
he said, "What comes out of a man is what defiles a man. 
For from within, out of the heart of man, come evil thoughts, 
fornication, theft, murder, adultery, coveting, wickedness, 
deceit, licentiousness, envy, slander, pride, foolishness. All 
these evil things come from within, and they defile a man." 
Mark 7:14-23. 

Discussion: 

Romance often comes with so flashing a light that it blinds 
one's eyes to the more steady and less brilliant fires. Many 
young people push on toward marriage before they have 
learned the zest for work, the give and take of play, or the 
joy of worship. They do not realize that, to be enduring, 
romance has to fasten on to the tough fibers of work and 
friendship and ideals. They do not know that when it has 
only a physical attraction on which to feed it bums out like 
a Roman candle. 

It has not been so long since we were taught to think that 
the physical attraction between men and women was an 
ugly and undesirable thing in itself. Today we know that 
no human faculty or capacity is bad in itself, but that there 
are desirable and undesirable expressions of every power 
which we have. It is because of the great place of physical 
attraction in the life of love, out of which has come all that 
is richest in human experience, that the misuse which pre- 
vents that fine flowering brings such disaster." 

Prayer for Decency: 

Our God, 

Keep us this day clean and white, 

Free from all taint of evil thought or low desire. 
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Purge from us all imperfection 

By the swift floods of thy victorious spirit. 

Possess our hearts by that affection for thy divine beauty and 

truth 

Which expels all base affections 
And makes our souls white in the midst of the dark passions 

of the world. 

Give us thy joy in simple beauty and untarnished grace. 
Thy heart of hale companionship, sharing in all clean laugh- 
ter, all honest merriment. 

Make us singlehearted in our devotion to all that is noble 
and pure. 

So that we may spurn all half -goods, 

Thrusting from us every plausible substitute for the uncom- 
promising highest. 

Save us from prudery, from self-satisfaction, from a barren 

puritanism. 
That ours may be purity dynamic to exorcise the devils of 

lust and wrong. 

Make us clean with thine own triumphant purity, 

Which cleanses the filth from the world, receiving no taint 

itself, 
And banishes impurity victoriously from earth to hell. 

Amen. 100 

Interlude of Silent Prayer 

Hymn of Consecration: "Take My Life, and Let It Be" 
Frances R. Havergal 
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Theme of Worship: 

We know that the law Is spiritual; but I am carnal, sold 
under sin. I do not understand my own actions. For I do 
not do what I want, but I do the very thing I hate. Now if 
I do what I do not want, I agree that the law is good. So 
then it is no longer I that do it, but sin which dwells within 
me. For I know that nothing good dwells within me, that 
is, in my flesh. I can will what is right, but I cannot do it. 
For I do not do the good I want, but the evil I do not want 
is what I do. Now if I do what I do not want, it is no longer 
I that do it, but sin which dwells within me. 

So I find it to be a law that when I want to do right, 
evil lies close at hand. For I delight in the law of God, in 
my inmost self, but I see in my members another law at 
war with the law of my mind and making me captive to the 
law of sin which dwells in my members. Wretched man that 
I am! Who will deliver me from this body of death? Ro- 
mans 7:14-24 

119 



Hymn of Consecration: "Soldiers of Christ, Arise' 5 Charles 

Wesley 

Discussion: 

No form of vice, not worldliness, not greed of gold, not 
drunkenness itself, does more to un-Chrlstianize society than 
evil temper. For embittering life, for breaking up communi- 
ties, for destroying the most sacred relationships, for deva- 
stating homes, for withering up men and women, for taking 
the bloom of childhood, in short, for sheer gratuitous misery- 
producing power, this influence stands alone. Look at the 
Elder Brother [in the parable of the prodigal son], moral, 
hard-working, patient, dutiful let him get all credit for 
his virtues look at this man, this baby, sulking outside his 
father's door. "He was angry," we read, "and would not 
go in." Look at the effect upon the father, upon the ser- 
vants, upon the happiness of the guests. Judge of the effect 
upon the Prodigal and how many prodigals are kept out 
of the Kingdom of God by the unlovely characters of those 
who profess to be inside? Analyze, as a study in Temper, 
the thunder-cloud itself as it gathers upon the Elder Broth- 
er's brow. What is it made of? Jealousy, anger, pride, un- 
charity, cruelty, self -righteousness, touchiness, doggedness, 
sullenness these are the ingredients of this dark and loveless 
soul. In varying proportions, also, these are the ingredients 
of all ill temper. Judge if such sins of the disposition are 
not worse to live in, and for others to live with, than sins of 
the body. Did Christ indeed not answer the question Him- 
self when He said, "I say unto you, that the publicans and 
the harlots go into the Kingdom of Heaven before you 55 ? 
There is really no place in Heaven for a disposition like this. 
A man with such a mood could only make Heaven miserable 
for all the people in it. Except, therefore, such a man be 
born again, he cannot, he simply cannot enter the Kingdom 
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of Heaven. For it is perfectly certain and you will not mis 
understand me that to enter Heaven a man must take it 

with him. 101 

Prayer for True Freedom: 

We thank thee, O Father, 

That thou hast given to us, thy creatures, 

Thy glorious, terrible gift of freedom 

Freedom to make or to mar 

Not our own lives alone, but the lives of others. 

We thank thee that thou dost train us, 

Not as pupils jealously watched by a harsh, stem-spirited 

master, 
Not as weaklings pampered and spoiled by a doting parent, 

But as men, free men, 

Who must fight their way, 

Suffer and labor and die 

In the long hard desperate struggle 

For manhood and character. 

We thank thee that we must pay, 

By our blood and our tears, 

For this terrible, glorious gift of freedom 

Pay for ill-using the gift, 

Pay for the errors and sins of others. . . . Amen. 102 

Hymn of Divine Fellowship: "O Master, Let Me Walk with 
Thee" Washington Gladden 
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Theme of Worship: 

I have to live with myself, and so 

I want to be fit for myself to know ; 

I want to be able, as days go by, 

Always to look myself straight in the eye. 

I don't want to stand, with the setting sun 

And hate myself for the things I've done. 

I want to go out with my head erect ; 

I want to deserve all men's respect: 

But here in the struggle for fame and pelf, 

I want to be able to like myself. 

I don't want to look at myself and know 

That I'm bluster and bluff and empty-show. 

I never can fool myself, and so 
Whatever happens, I want to be 
Self-respecting and conscience free. 103 
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Hymn of Challenge: "Rise Up, O Men of God!" William 

Pierson Merrill 

Reading from the Bible: 

If we put bits into the mouths of horses that they may 
obey us, we guide their whole bodies. Look at the ships also; 
though they are so great and are driven by strong winds, they 
are guided by a very small rudder wherever the will of the 
pilot directs. So the tongue is a little member and boasts of 
great things. How great a forest is set ablaze by a small fire ! 

And the tongue is a fire. The tongue is an unrighteous 
world among our members, staining the whole body, setting 
on fire the cycle of nature, and set on fire by hell. For every 
kind of beast and bird, of reptile and sea creature, can be 
tamed and has been tamed by humankind, but no human 
being can tame the tongue a restless evil, full of deadly 
poison. With it we bless the Lord and Father, and with it 
we curse men, who are made in the likeness of God. From 
the same mouth come blessing and cursing. My brethren, 
this ought not to be so. Does a spring pour forth from the 
same opening fresh water and brackish? Can a fig tree, my 
brethren, yield olives, or a grapevine figs? No more can 
salt water yield fresh. James 3:3-12. 

Discussion: 

We have paid our respects to many varieties of human 
ills, but there is one cankering practice, not peculiar to any 
time or place, that causes our thoughts, if not our words, to 
rise in eloquent protest. We have reference to that brand 
of whispering which travels like a wind-swept fire from ear 
to ear, and destroys, without conscience, the good name of a 
man, the reputation of an institution, the integrity of a na- 
tion, or whatever it chooses to blight and wither. To shout 
base things in the market place, to print a libelous state- 
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ment, or to bear false witness in violation of the command- 
ments of God and men are crimes traceable to their source 
and for which there is due punishment. 

But he who carries his unholy wares on the breath of a 
whisper which sweeps from lip to lip, and which, by its in- 
nuendo, suggests more than it says, is of all men most des- 
picable. And because of our own receptiveness to gossip, 
and our own frail eagerness to be the first to tell something, 
we enlist ourselves in the spread of half-spoken untruth 
oftener than we should care to admit. May heaven keep a 
man and his possessions from the blight of those who whisper 
at his back. 104 

Truth in Poetry: 

If you are tempted to reveal 

A tale to you someone has told 
About another, make it pass, 

Before you speak, three gates of gold; 
These narrow gates. First, "Is it true?" 

Then, "Is it needful?" In your mind 
Give truthful answer. And the next 

Is last and narrowest, "Is it kind?" 
And if to reach your lips at last 

It passes through these gateways three, 
Then you may tell the tale, nor fear 

What the result of speech may be. 105 

Prayer for Guidance: 

Dear God of love, when we test each deed of human life, 
may we ask this question: "Is it the loving thing to do?" 

When anger flushes our cheeks and brows, may we stop 
and ask, "Is this the loving thing to do?" 

When doubt assails our souls and we ponder perplexed 
as to some action, some deed, some way of going or doing, 
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may be test our purpose by asking our souls: "What is the 
loving thing to do?" 

When a problem confronts us, may we take it into the 
secret places of our minds and hearts and ask: "What is the 
loving thing to do? Will it hurt a single human being if I 
make this deal? Will any little children suffer, will any 
hearts be broken, will any tragedies follow in its wake? 
What is the loving thing to do?" 

This day, this week, this year, all of this life may we, as 
Christian people, test our every act, our every dream, our 
every contact with other human beings in this world with 
this great phrase: "Is it the loving thing to do?" Amen. 106 

Hymn of Aspiration: "Lord, I Want to Be a Christian" 
Spiritual 
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Invocation; 

O Father, who hast taught us that he who loveth not his 
brother whom he hath seen cannot love God whom he hath 
not seen, forbid that we should come to thee with a dishonest 
worship. May what we pray be what we first have tried to 
practice. Before we ask for thy forgiveness, help us to be 
forgiving. . . . Before we say we love thee, let us try to see 
in other souls all that may be lovable; for we cannot find 
thee unless we find thee first in those for whom thy Son, our 
Saviour, lived and died. Amen. 107 

Hymn of Praise: "Lead Us, O Father, in the Paths of 
Peace" William H. Burleigh 

Reading from the Bible: 

One of the multitude said to Jesus, "Teacher, bid my 
brother divide the inheritance with me." But he said to him, 
"Man, who made me a judge or divider over you?" And 
he said to them, "Take heed, and beware of all covetousness ; 
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for a man's life does not consist in the abundance of his pos- 
sessions." And he told them a parable, saying, "The land 
of a rich man brought forth plentifully; and he thought to 
himself, 'What shall I do, for I have nowhere to store my 
crops? 3 And he said, 'I will do this: I will pull down my 
barns, and build larger ones; and there I will store all my 
grain and my goods. And I will say to my soul, Soul, you 
have ample goods laid up for many years; take your ease, 
eat, drink, be merry.' But God said to him, Tool! This 
night your soul is required of you; and the things you have 
prepared, whose will they be? 5 So is he who lays up treas- 
ure for himself, and is not rich toward God." Luke 12: 
13-21. 

Truth in Poetry: 

Georgia Harkness has retold this parable in verse: 

A fool waxed rich and filled his barns, 

Then tore them down for greater: 
He read no signs to give him pause 

Lest lack befall him later. 

With goods laid up for many years, 

He boasted, tongue unbridled: 
Said others might be well off, too, 

Except they loafed and idled ! 

Then came a voice from out the skies, 

In a night of dire portent, 
Of markets failing, fields untilled, 

Of loss of what was lent. 

"This night thy soul's required of thee: 

Thou fool, hast any left? 35 
His soul grown small, he reeled and fell, 

Of boastful pride bereft, 
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So must It be with every man 

Who is not rich toward God : 
He lays up treasures for himself 

To be a human clod. 108 

Discussion: 

The poor think that none are worldlings and covetous but 
the rich. But he may love riches that wanteth them, as 
much as he that hath them. If thou lovest the world and 
worldly plenty inordinately, and covetest more, thou art a 
covetous worldling, though thou wish it not from another. 
It is the worldly mind and love of wealth that is the sin at 
the root; the ways of getting it are but the branches. Be 
charitable before wealth make thee covetous, and lose not 
the glory of the mite. If riches increase, let thy mind hold 
peace with them. 109 

Prayer for Cleansing of Greed: 

Lord and creator of flaming suns, be thou the consuming 
fire in our hearts and minds, cleansing us of all that thy pure 
eyes do find amiss in us. Waken within us thy love and 
purify us of unworthy longings created by the desires of the 
world. 

Where we have allowed avarice or selfishness to take root 
in our hearts, do thou bum out these evil things that choke 
the urgings of thy spirit and thwart thy holy purposes for our 
lives. Brand with ineffaceable beauty thine own image upon 
us, though the pain of that experience bring us to our knees 
and the pride of self be broken in the furnace of humiliation. 

Teach us that the way of glory is the way of the cross, but 
that the way of the cross is the way of glory. 

For the sake of Jesus Christ, thy son. Amen. 110 

Hymn of Courage: "I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say" 
Horatius Bonar 
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Theme of Worship: 

Examine thy heart searchingly when thou findest thyself 
envying another for his fortune or talent or achievement. 
If our secret ideals were always pure and high, we should 
rarely be envious of what others possess or do. Envy is an 
indication of moral littleness. 111 

Hymn of Praise: "Q for a Thousand Tongues to Sing" 
Charles Wesley 

Reading from the Bible: 

Now Abel was a keeper of sheep, and Cain a tiller of the 
ground. In the course of time Cain brought to the LORD an 
offering of the fruit of the ground, and Abel brought of the 
firstlings of his flock and of their fat portions. And the LORD 
had regard for Abel and his offering, but for Cain and his 
offering he had no regard. So Cain was very angry, and 
his countenance fell. The LORD said to Cain, "Why are 
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you angry, and why has your countenance fallen? If you 
do well, will you not be accepted? And if you do not do 
well, sin is couching at the door; its desire is for you, but you 
must master it." 

Cain said to Abel his brother, "Let us go out to the field." 
And when they were in the field, Gain rose up against his 
brother Abel, and killed him. Genesis 4 : 2-8. 

Discussion: 

More than a century before the coming of Christ it was 
written : 

And now, my children, listen to me and beware of the 
spirit of deceit and envy. For envy ruleth over the whole 
mind of a man, and permits him neither to eat nor to drink, 
nor to do any good thing. But it ever suggests [to him] to 
destroy him that he envies, and so long as he that is envied 
flourishes, he that envies fades away. Two years therefore 
I afflicted my soul with fasting in the fear of the Lord, and 
I learned that deliverance from envy comes by the fear of 
God. For if a man flees to the Lord, the evil spirit runs 
away from him, and his mind is lightened. 112 

And this is the attitude of a Christian: 

It is in the very nature of friendship to fix its thought on 
that which is lovable in the one loved as a friend, and thereby 
to lose thought of that which is unlovable. . . . We are glad 
when he shows himself at his best, and we are never troubled 
that his best outshines our best, even though we should be 
troubled if he failed to shine as he might, while we surpassed 
him. It was because John the Baptist was the friend of Jesus 
that John could say, without a twinge of envious feeling, 
when it was suggested that he was being transcended by 
Jesus, "This my joy therefore is fulfilled. He must increase, 
but I must decrease." . . . 113 
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Prayer for Deliverance from Envy: 

O most loving Jesus, Pattern of charity, who makest all 
the commandments of the law to consist in love towards 
God and towards man, grant to us so to love Thee with all 
our heart, with all our mind, and all our soul, and our neigh- 
bor for Thy sake, that the grace of charity and brotherly 
love may dwell in us, and all envy, harshness, and ill-will may 
die in us; and fill our hearts with love, kindness, and com- 
passion, so that by constantly rejoicing in the happiness and 
success of others, by sympathizing with them in their sor- 
rows, and putting away all harsh judgments and envious 
thoughts, we may follow Thee, who art Thyself the true and 
perfect love. Amen. 114 

Hymn of Resolution: "My Soul, Be on Thy Guard" 
George Heath 
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Invocation: 

God, help [us] to be moderate in all things and never to 
waste [our] health and energy in pleasures which debase or 
destroy the powers Thou givest [us]. Help [us] to keep [our] 
bod[ies] and mind[s] trained and fit that they may be whole- 
some instruments of service and [our] soul[s] may be free from 
remorse and despair. May [we] be in all [our] parts a worthy 
temple for Thine indwelling and an honor to Thy holy name. 
Amen. 115 

Reading from the Bible: 

Woe to those who rise early in the morning, 

that they may run after strong drink, 
who tarry late into the evening 

till wine inflames them! 
They have lyre and harp, 

timbrel and flute and wine at their feasts; 
but they do not regard the deeds of the LORD, 

or see the work of his hands. 
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Therefore my people go into exile for want of knowledge; 
their honored men are dying of hunger, 

and their multitude is parched with thirst. 
Therefore Sheol has enlarged its appetite 

and opened its mouth beyond measure, 
and the nobility of Jerusalem and her multitude go down, 

her throng and he who exults in her. 
Man is bowed down, and men are brought low, 

and the eyes of the haughty are humbled. 
But the LORD of hosts is exalted in justice, 

and the Holy God shows himself holy in righteous- 
ness. 



Woe to those who call evil good and good evil, 

who put darkness for light and light for darkness, 
who put bitter for sweet and sweet for bitter! 

Woe to those who are wise in their own eyes, 
and shrewd in their own sight ! 

Woe to those who are heroes at drinking wine, 
and valiant men in mixing strong drink, 

who acquit the guilty for a bribe, 

and deprive the innocent of his right ! 

Therefore, as the tongue of fire devours the stubble, 
and as dry grass sinks down in the flame, 

so their root will be as rottenness, 

and their blossom go up like dust; 

for they have rejected the law of the LORD of hosts, 

and have despised the word of the Holy One of 
Israel Isaiah 5:11-16; 20-24. 

Hymn of Consecration: "Holy Spirit, Truth Divine" Sam- 
uel Longfellow 
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Discussion: 

Did you ever, in your whole life long, know of a man who 
lost his job because he did not drink liquor? 

Did you ever hear a mother say that her boy would be a 
nobler man, more useful and honorable, if he were a drinker? 

Did you ever know of a woman who said that her husband 
would have been a better man to live with, and a better 
father of his children, if he had spent more money for drink? 

Did you ever hear children complain that they were robbed 
of their chance of health and happiness and their oppor- 
tunity of an education through the temperate habits of their 
father? 

Did you ever know of a young man, thinking of a girl 
for his wife, to decide in her behalf because she could drink 
more liquor than anyone else? 

Did you ever hear a girl say, explaining her choice of a 
husband, and her hope for a happy home and married life, 
"He's a darling, and the heaviest drinker anyone ever knew. 33 ? 

Did you ever hear, even in a rumor, of an employer look- 
ing for a man for a responsible position in his business say- 
ing, "Give me the boozer every time, he's just the man I am 
looking for!"? 

Did you ever know of an insurance company offering to 
reduce premiums to a drinker because he was a better risk? 

Did you ever know of a motorist involved in an accident 
attributing it to the fact that he had had a few drinks before 
starting out? 

Did you ever hear anyone prove, by plain facts and sound 
reason, that liquor makes for health of body, clarity of mind, 
and cleanness of life? 116 

Prayer for God's Help: 

O Lord, we praise thy holy name, for thou hast made 
bare thine arm in the sight of all nations and done wonders, 
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But still we cry to thee in the weary struggle of our people 
against the power of drink. Remember, Lord, the strong 
men who were led astray and blighted in the flower of their 
youth. Remember the aged who have brought their gray 
hairs to a dishonored grave. Remember the homes that have 
been made desolate of joy, and wifely love that has been out- 
raged in its sanctuary, the children who have learned to de- 
spise where once they loved. Remember, O thou great 
avenger of sin, and make this nation to remember. 

O God, bring nigh the day when all our men shall face 
their daily task with minds undrugged and with tempered pas- 
sions; when the unseemly mirth of drink shall seem a shame 
to all who hear and see; ... and when all this black remnant 
of savagery shall haunt the memory of a new generation but 
as an evil dream of the night. For this accept our vows, O 
Lord, and grant thine aid. Amen. 117 

Hymn of Resolution: "Lead On, O King Eternal" Ernest 
W. Shurtleff 
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Theme of Worship: 

Be assured that if thou failest, none other not nature, nor 
man, nor angel, nor Creator will render the service or be- 
stow the love due from thee. According to thine oppor- 
tunity, thou must be the strength of the weak, the refuge of 
the sorrowful. Thou must have compassion on those within 
thy reach who are worn with toil; thou must defend and cher- 
ish the young, bless and support the aged; welcome strangers 
who come thy way; comfort those who are distressed in 
mind, body, or estate; extend thy mercy to the oppressed, 
and especially to those who suffer injustice or are persecuted 
for righteousness 5 sake. By strength of character thou art to 
help in saving the vicious. And by the sweet mystery of 
love it will be thy privilege to soothe into peace the spirit of 
the dying. All this thou must be and do. 118 

Hymn of Aspiration: "Lord, Speak to Me" Frances R. 
Havergal 
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Reading from the Bible: 

And behold, a lawyer stood up to put him to the test, say- 
ing, "Teacher, what shall I do to inherit eternal life? 55 He 
said to him, "What is written in the law? How do you 
read?" And he answered, "You shall love the Lord your 
God with all your heart, and with all your soul, and with all 
your strength, and with all your mind; and your neighbor as 
yourself." And he said to him, "You have answered right; 
do this, and you will live. 53 

But he, desiring to justify himself, said to Jesus, "And who 
is my neighbor? 53 Jesus replied, "A man was going down 
from Jerusalem to Jericho, and he fell among robbers, who 
stripped him and beat him, and departed, leaving him half- 
dead. Now by chance a priest was going down that road; 
and when he saw him he passed by on the other side. So 
likewise a Levite, when he came to the place and saw him, 
passed by on the other side. But a Samaritan, as he jour- 
neyed, came to where he was; and when he saw him, he had 
compassion, and went to him and bound up his wounds, 
pouring on oil and wine; then he set him on his own beast 
and brought him to an inn, and took care of him. And the 
next day he took out two denarii and gave them to the inn- 
keeper, saying, 'Take care of him; and whatever more you 
spend, I will repay you when I come back. 3 Which of these 
three, do you think, proved neighbor to the man who fell 
among the robbers? 53 He said, "The one who showed mercy 
on him. 35 And Jesus said to him, "Go and do likewise. 55 
Luke 10:25-37. 

Discussion: (First Reader) 

There was a woman of America who stood and said fer- 
vently, "Thee, Lord, I love with all my heart and soul and 
mind and strength. 33 But He answered, "That is not enough. 
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You are also to love your neighbor as yourself. 55 "Who is 
my neighbor. Lord?" she asked. 

And the Lord replied: "There is a woman in your town 
who fell among unfriendly folk who stripped her of her repu- 
tation, and lashed her with their tongues, who froze her with 
their scorn and left her half-dead in her soul. And all the 
'respectable 3 women went by on the other side. 

"There was a foreign woman who came to live in your 
town, homesick, baffled by strange customs in a strange land. 
And you, who were so busy with many things, looked at her 
and went by on the other side. 

"There was an intelligent girl trying to get an education 
in order that she might live life more abundantly, and you 
laughed at her efforts because her skin was different in color 
from yours. 

"There is a woman in your kitchen who is a human being; 
a man in your garden; a woman who lives in your street; a 
church seeking in its way to bring in the Kingdom but it is 
not your church ! There are backward races of people grop- 
ing for life and freedom; confused nations, great and small, 
trying dimly to find the way to give their gifts to the common 
life of the world. Human beings ! Neighbors all ! 

"And you are to love your neighbor as much as yourself." 119 

Confession of Sin (Second Reader) : 

I never cut my neighbor's throat; 

My neighbor's gold I never stole; 
I never spoiled his house and land; 

But God have mercy on my soul! 

For I am haunted night and day 
By all the deeds I have not done; 

O unattempted loveliness! 
O costly valor never won ! 120 
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Prayer for Power to Serve: 

Master of men, 

Teach us this day how to serve our fellows. 

Show us thyself incarnate once again 

In the starving, the plague-stricken, the outcast. 

Give us an unappeasable desire 

To heal, to feed, to uplift. 

Teach us to tear off the thick folds of disguise 
The meanness, the impurity, the beast-nature 
Which hide in sinful man thy perfect image. 

Show us first of all our worthlessness, 

Our own need of thee, our own miserable failure 

To live as thou woukTst have us live. 

Then give us the keen eyes of love, that in the basest 
Can pierce unfailingly through all disguise, 
And discover thy likeness concealed within. 

Give us an unquenchable resolution, 

All our lives through, to regard above all other duties 

The duty of service to thy needy ones. 

May we spend ourselves in an unceasing endeavour 
To set thyself free in them, 

To release them into the freedom and fulness of true 
manhood, 

Into that land of purity and joy, 
Where the beast in man perishes, 
And the God stands forth clearly revealed. 
Amen. 121 

Hymn of Christian Service: "Where Cross the Crowded 
Ways of Life" Frank Mason North 
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